Ballantine Book's 


STAR FLEET 
TECHNICAL 
MANUAL 


.4'#! 

,|gjgf r 

' , 0 , 

■ ^ , 

1 jrty - 

, - 

Jllf if 

TSOiNlCAL 




“ 


i* 6 f. .li'-HWi 



AN INTERVIEW 


Ptt. 9 

Ir early November of 1974, the Great 
Bird him- ilf ,Gene Roddenberry gave 
a lecture at Sangamon State University 
WITH in Springfield .Illinois. After tha 

lecture .Roddenberry was interviewed 
GENE HOEJEFHaRY by a group of people for SunRise .a 

semi-underground magazine published 
Interviewers! hike Mooney, John Knoll, in the state. It is with their per- 
. ....in Hay.Marylou Cook and Nancy Audette. mission that this interview is reprintec 


~ni Basically, is your view of our species an optimistic one? 

"GRi Well, I think that we’re rather like brawling infants now. The question 
sometimes comes up, "What would a truly intelligent species think of us?" I 
think that their attitude would be to look on us as sort of lusty infants. I 
remember my kids in my first family playing out in the sandbox.beatlng the 
neighborhood kids over the head with sand shovels, wrestling, crying.fighting. 
And I used to look at them and think, “Well, they're healthy kids; they' 11 
come out of it. I'm glad I have this gutsy approach to life." 1 think probably 
a truly intelligeit species is looking at us in the same way. All this may seem 
horrible to us, but probably they don't look at it much differently than a 
lump on the heat with a sand shovel. 

-Q: Was there any thought given in Star Trek to the evolutions of humans, or 
why other species look like they do? 

-GRi Well, we realized that, with (juman actors being all that was available to 
us, we would have to confine things to humanoid planets. That's why we went 
to what we called class M planets, those remarkably like Earth, parallels of 
Earth. It would have been more interesting certainly to really explore dif- 
ferent life-forms, but we were only able to do th t occasionally. 

-Qs Gould you tell us a little about the physical problems of putting together 
a television show? For example, with the evolution of Star Trek , how were 
things worked out? 

-GRiThe primary thing in putting together a TV show, and the thing that made 
Star Trek possible was the pecple behind the camera, as well as the people in 
front, the actors and crew. 

Me offered Star Trek to K.O.H., and they said they wouldn't take it. They 
said it would be impossible to do those effects, to make new costumes every 
week, new sets and all that. We finally got Desllu to do it. But they were 
rightiit was nearly Impossible. The only way we were able to do it was that we 
put together as good a crew as has ever been seen. And i.'e had some pretty damn 
fine actors. Because 1 created a show doesn't mean that I thought of every- 
thin,- in it. I put together a skeleton of a way it f.' nld go. For example, 
a skeleton of Mr. Spook, but it was the fine acting and interpretation of Leon- 
ard Nlmoy that flourished out into Mr. Spook. You can seethe early shows 
h"i L'pook evolved as Leonard worked on him. It’s the whole unit that’s basic 
..,i - nok.jf.r-f 'how like that, 

-It! j hen - tion problems were the reason th t you stayed away from very 
exotic life-f r .»s? 

-GRi Yeah.. .we figured our first year it cost us about $2,000 an episode just 
to put the ears cn Spock. It would take us two hours ev-ry morning and an hour 
at night. It was always being held up when they would start to fall off or 
get injured in a fight or something. 

- Q Vie wanted other aliens and exotic creaturs, but unfortunately, actors tend 
i:;>..l99fe Sl?SV5} i -96iy. i '', u "a-B8 1 4.V h S9.Y9V. E i«I t ^5b°SM n U+ h S«. 0 ¥i »* d 9*6»ytb4 n f'‘ 
tliis Interview with Gene Roddenberry originally ao-vared it. Sunil ise magazir. ■ 
Box r?l, Macomb, IL 61455, USA, Copyright (e) 1974 Bitter Carrot Publications, 
Inc. Reprinted by permission of the ed?- tcr . 
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sit; '.horn l>s just ungodly expensive. The f.n>-th year, ) " we'd ’-■onn on, 
l4''-o iucadl on= .iter alle'.' cal eventually perhaps gov tun more-. 

a tue pilot, the people with the big heads and throbbing veins, we were 
able to ot.11 off a little trick there. There's more ingenuity than just in 
th'» scripts and so on. For those creatures, I hired 6', -year old frail little 

1 n. Then I dubbed in men's voices r.nd put them in their robes. The throb- 
V ... veins were actually a syringe they held in their hands and squeezed 
when they would think. But it was the bodies of the 65-year old women with 
the looming men's voices that m de you think, "Jesus, there's an alien cre- 
ture." For some of our other shows we hired children and dubbed in men's 
voices. 

-Qi You said that at the end of the series the actors were all friends. That 
fits in with hat seems to be one of the dominant motifs of the show; it teaches 
people how to get along in a multi-racial and ethnic enviroment. Th?.t this 
kind of co-existence was going on in real life seems to be a compliment to the 
-ncept of the show, 

-GRi I think that when you portray a thing enough, you begin to live it. After 
we came up with the Vulcan philosophy we all sort of adopted it. It goes some- 
thing like this 1 the glory of the universe is in its infinite diversity and 
infinite combinations. When man matures he'll learn that the lovely thing is 
diversity and the thing to be frightened of is uniformity. 

-Qi One of the puzzles of the program is that Spock is the only one in the show 
who seems to be able to carry that out. This is centuries from now, and there 
is still a great deal of manipulation among the members of the crew in terms of 
interpersonal relationships. The role of women oftentimes doesn't seem to have 
progressed much from what's happening now. If you take away the costumes, you’ve 
got pretty much what we have here today. 

“GR: Well, you must remember, we made the program in the mid-60's. We started 
the first pilot with a woman second in command, and the network made us get rid 
of the woman. They thought the audience would never believe a woman in command. 
In the first outline I did of " Star Trek" . I had 50 per cent men and 50 percent 
women, and the network said, "No, you can't do that. It'll make it look like 
there’s a lot of fooling around going on in space." What kind of minds are these? 
So we had a big argument, and they finally said we could have one-third women, 
which I didn’t understand sither, but I thought, "Well, one third good healthy 
women could certainly take care of the nest of the men." 

You have to remember that women's lib hadn't been invented tnan, although 
we believed in sexual equality then. It's just that there's no point in my 
writing a show now that is so bold that people will applaud me for writing ii, 
but It'll never get on the air. what you try to do Is push as far as you can, 
get on the air, and then you can infiltrate as many things as you can. After 
we got "Star Trek" on the air, we had Uhura — one of the first continuing char- 
acters, who was also a co-equal with tie men — and captains on other spaceships 
who were women. We pushed as far as we could. I suppose we could have pushed 
harder im some areas. He had a letter from the Asian Brotherhood saying, 

"Lock, we've noticed that the Caucasians always gets the girls, but poor Sulu, 
the Or . •: ..al, never gets one." We wrote a letter tack and said, "Well, you're 
right. We'll go back to the old Kellogg-Briand Treaty agreement. For every five 
girls that Spook and Kirk get, we'll give Sulu three." They seemed to think that 
was agreeable. We meant it as a joke, but they though, well, that's better than 
nothi ng . 

■QiGiven the plans to revive the show and its past success, how is Star Trek 
going to be different? It seems that starting again, after having been away 
from it, it's going to be hard to make it evolve from the point you left off. 

GRi You're quite right: that's been a major fear of ours. Star Trek has become 
someth lag of a legend, and legends have a way of lr 'ng larger in people's 
minds than reality. I think if we went back on th u: .. we made it before, 

the fan3 would be very disappointed That's one oi „r.e reasons we decided We 
didn't want to make another series of hour hows; wt weren't sure that we mould 
do it that much better. However, by going to movies \ for tv) we've got long- 
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HEMS OF TREKDOM 
by Jim Meadows 

STAR TREK LIVES? The Star Trek aovle, al- 
though much delayed, Is 
•till very such alive. 

The aovle was originally set to be 
filmed last fall, but this was gradually 
pushed up until It becaae this suaser (De 
Forrest Kelley, on KBC's The Tomorrow Show 
gave July 1$ as a date) and I have heard 
ruaors stating that shooting won't start un- 
til 1977. Gene Roddenberry, speaking at the 
University of Nebraska this past April, said 
ha had signed contracts with Paramount to 
start filming in October of this year. 

The fly In the ointment Is the script, 
or lack of one, or lack of one that Para- 
mount will accept. 

Originally, Gene Roddenberry was going 
to write the script, and he did so. The 
script, by all reports, took place after the 
Enterprise's five year mission, with the 
show regulars In different walks of life 
(Kirk holding down a military desk Job, 

McCoy as a vetoranarlan , etc). The plot 
Involved bringing the regulars back to- 
gether In a newer and bigger starship to 
battle a creature that claimed to be God. 
That, evidently, was the script Paramount 
turned down last summer. 

Then, there seems to have been a strug- 
gle between Roddenberry and Paramount over 
who had control of the movie. I know lit- 
tle about this at all, except that LOCUS 
reported at one point last October that 
Dick Silber was "currently in charge of 
production’ of the Star Trek movie, with 
out saying that Roddenberry had been 
thrown out. Apparently, Gene Roddenberry 
Is still very much in at this date. 

But he doesn't seem to be In as the 
’riptwriter. Since throwing out the 
first script. Paramount has hired five 
writers to write scripts for the aovle, 
the best one winning production and a 
sale, LOCUS announced last October that 


NEWS OF TREKDON 

John D. F. Black and Robert f 
were two of the people hired, 
veteran scriptwriter, was aasi — pro- 
ducer of Star Trek In the 60s, and wrote 
a first season sorlpt, "The Naked Time". 
Sllverberg(who verified the LOCUS re- 
port In a letter to Science Fiction Re- 
view ) has no scriptwriting experience 
that I know of, but he Is a gifted and 
experience hand in the science fiction 
genre, having moot recently won the Neb- 
ula Award for his novella "Born With The 
Dead". 

The Star Trek newsine THE FINAL FRON- 
TIER went into detail In a piece on the 
ST movie concerning ruaors of Harlan El- 
lison also being approached to do a 
script, but these rumors are unsubstantiated, 
and I have heard them from no other source. 

One thing seems certain i when the film 
does start shooting, the original cast will 
be there. Paramount seems to have burled 
the Idea of hiring big names In place 
of the originals. Leonard Nlmoy said In a 
Chicago radio Interview this past May that 
he and Bill Shatner were very close to 
finalising a deal with Paramount to act In 
the ST movie, and that other cast members 
were also near that point, if they had not 
already signed. At this point, everybody 
Involved seems willing to work in the Star 
Trek movie, the money and other things being 
right, of course. 

The film's budget ham been announced with 
figures of 3 million dollars from one cource, 
and 5 million at another | typical figures 
for a major production. 

The Maglcam process, a process reported 
last issue which would matte or chroma- 
key live actors against miniature sets us- 
ing synchronised cameras has apparently 
been dropped as a method of filming the 
Star Trek movie. Evidently, the process Is 
not going to be as cheap as Paramount 

At his University of Nebraska appearance, 
Gene Roddenberry predicted the Star Trek 
movie would be released In the summer of 
1977, possibly coming In the middle or near 
the end of a glut of sf features now In 
production of scheduled for same I many of 
them have budgets much highers than the ST 
movie. The success or failure of these other 
films could have a big effect on the release 
date of the Star Trek movie, and on its box 
office appeal. (Sources ■ LOCUS, THE FINAL 
FONTIER.THE HALKAN COUNCIL, SCIENCE FICTION 
REVIEW, THE MONSTER TIMES, and Save The 
Star Trek Cast.) 
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'Hi Basically, is your view of our species an optimistic one? 

“GRi Well, I think that we're rather like brawling infants now. The question 
sometimes comes up, "What would a truly intelligent Bpecies think of us?" I 
think that their attitude would be to look on us as sort of lusty infants. I 
remember my kids in my first family playing out in the sandbox .beating the 
neighborhood kids over the head with sand shovels, wrestling, crying, fighting. 
And I used to look at them and think, "Well, they're healthy kids; they' 11 
come out of it. I'm glad I have this gutsy approach to life." 1 think probably 
a truly intelligeit species is looking at us in the same way. All this may seem 
horrible to us, but probably they don't look at it much differently than a 
lump on the hea" with a sand shovel. 

-Q: Was there any thought given in Star Trek to the evolutions of humans, or 
why other species look like they do? 

-GRi Well, we realized that, with (juman actors being all that was available to 
us, we would have to confine things to humanoid planets. That's why we went 
to what we called class H planets, those remarkably like Earth, parallels of 
Earth. It would have been more interesting certainly to really explore dif- 
ferent life-forms, tut we were only able to do th t occasionally. 

-Q; Could you tell us a little about the physical problems of putting together 
a television show? For example, with the evolution of Star T rek, how were 
things worked out? 

-GRiThe primary thing in putting together a TV show, and the thing that made 
Star Trek possible was the pecple behind the camera, as well as the people in 

We' offered Star Trek to ll.G.fl,, and they said they wouldn't take it. They 
said it would be impossible to do those effects, to make new costumes every 
week, new sets and all that. We finally got Desllu to do it. But they were 
right; it was nearly impossible. The only way we were able to do it was that we 
put together as good a crew as has ever been seen. And i;e had some pretty damn 
fine actors. Because I created a show doesn't mean that I thought of every- 
thin.- in it, I put together a skeleton of a way it f’ "Id go. For example, 
a skeleton of Mr. Spook, but it was the fine acting and interpretation of Leon- 
ard. Nimoy that flourished out into Mr, Spook. You can seethe early shows 
h"'. L look evolved as Leonard worked on him. It's the whole unit that's basic 
- no„,p-.r-- how like that. 

i lien ; j • tlon problems were the reason th t you stayed away from very 
exotic life-fc .vs? 

-GR; Yeah... we figured our first year it cost us about $2,000 an episode just 
to put the ears cn Spook. It would take us two hours ev-ry morning and an hour 
at night. It was always being held up when they would start to fall off or 
get injured in a fight or something. 

- Q We wanted other aliens and exotlo ore.-turs, but unfortunately, actors tend 

fco^lg?!? StSgVS} i S6}y*/’ , ^W9 1 3.!< h SP.YJV. E ia£ t -,fb e SW n v^. h S5f-» 0 yi- TMs-.WtMn?- 
This interview with Gene Roddenberry originally anv-ared it. SunRise magazir. 
Box .-?1, Macomb, IL 61455, USA. Copyright (c) 1974 Bitter Carrot Publications, 
Inc. Reprinted by permission of the editor. 
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er scripts, we can probe more deeply into the characters. We have longer 
to prepare themj we can afford better direct 

-Qi Will time have evolved for the Star Trei crew'/ Will technology have 
gone on? Will there be a new technology? 

-GRi Well, we'll have to make some changes. I doubt if we can improve on 
matter-anti-matter propulsion power, the transporter and that sort of thing. 

But it is true that some things have happened. We designed the ship over 
12 years ago, and although we tried to jump ahead in our instrumentation, scienc 
has caught up with us somewhat. In many read-out displays and things like that 
they've passed us. Our ship, if we did it just as we did it in the pest, would 
look a little old-fashioned. We're going to have to get together with our 
friends at NASA and JPL and try to jump ahead again. We're going to need 
some good technicians, 

-Qi Is Leonard Mimoy going to play Hr. Spook in the future? 

-GRi ie's told me a number of times that he'd love to, providing the studio 
doesn't ask him to work for nothing. 

-Q: If he didn't, could you have a Mr. Spock? Could you replace him? 

-GRi I'd rather not. I think it'd hurt us if we had to. If we did, I think we'd 
go with the actor who played Sarek,Spock's father, (hark Leonard). 

-Qi Do you see any good end-point for the series? After all this wandering 
around, did you conceive of any resolution? 

-GRi I never conceived of that. If it goes as it's going and becomes a sort 
of pop classic, like Sherlock Holmes ot Tarzan , X think it could be revived 
over and over, with new characters, I mean, we’re 200 hundred years ahead in 
the program, so we've got a lot of time before you start oatching up with 
us in that respect. 

Eventually though, being a writer and a reasonably proud man, I would 
like to have something ln B cribed on my tombstone besides Star Trek . I'll 
try, I'd like to write some contemporary things | I'd like to do some novels. 

I don't, it won’t be for lack of trying. 

-Qi What was working in early television like? 

-GRi It was much freer and much more open. Networks were not the absolute 
arbiters of what got on the air. Good writers and directors were listened 
to in those days .Unfortunately, television just bacSoe tco successful. The 
cost of advetislng now is enormus. The profits of the networks Are just 
stupendous and they intend to keep it that way. There's np point in the 
people writing the networks and saying that they're doing wrong. They just 
say, "How can you say we're doing wrong? We're making more of a profit than 
we've ever made in our lives!", and to the corporate mind that is success. 

Today, the principle reason your television is so bad is that you have 
only three places to take a products three networks who are really no differ- 
ent from one another. They hive the total choice of what goes on the air. 

And their choice is made solely on whethej it will bring in a mass audience 
that they can sell a product to, 

-Qi What about the educational network ( PBS s Public Broadcasting Service)? Do 
you think a show like Star Trek could succeed there? 

-GRi The problem with the educational network is that they have no budget, If 
I worked free, they still couldn't afford to build one quarter of the sets I'd 
need, much less hire a good producer and pay top actors and actresses. The 
only public network that works is the BBC (British Broadcasting Corporation) > 
and chat's actually pay television. They put a tax on every television. One 
way or or the other, you've got to pay for what you get. We pay for wha* we 
get now with commercial tv— with every bar of soap you buy, every box of 
detergent, every spray can.We'v^ot pay tv, already. It's bull when they say 
don't pay for what you’re already getting free now, because you're net getting 
it free. All you’re doing now is paying for stuff you don't want. It would 
oe infinitely better for us to pay specifically for what we want. That's 
the way the theatre has always supported itself. That's the way the authors 
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have always supported themselves. It's the only way you can nave artists 
writing for you — no middlemen. 

-Qi Do you think that the network executives learned anything from the 
incredible response of the viewers when Star Trek was threatened with can- 
cellation? 

-GRi They consider Star Trek as having some mysterious formula which they're 
bound and determined to find. They're convinced that when they find the 
same formula the audiences will flock to them again. It's useless to tell 
them that it's because we were commenting on important things, because it 
had meaning. They will not listen to that, 

-Qi Don't you think that there's a sort of consciousness-raising going on 
with the program level of television? 

-GRi Well, no. Shows like All In The Famliy are really happy aooldents. It 
doesn't moan that television is improving. All in The Family was put in the 
last half of a year, because they didn't have anything else. People have for- 
gotten that they used to make an announcement , when it first came on, to 
the effect that "We know this is a little rough, and we're just trying to 
have some fun". They were so nervous. When All In The Family jumped sud- 
denly to a 50 rating, twice that of the average show, the reason you got 
those other shows, like Maude and Sanford & So n, is that all of a sudden 
All In The Family was selling so much toothpaste that the producers could 
push the networks around. But those happy accidents don't mesn it's improving. 
Even with them, 96 percent of television is trivia. You cannot, bombard a 
whole people with trivia Jay and night without creating trivial minds. This 
is one place where I get irritated at the thinkers, the philosophers, at the 
university professors, because they say, "Well, I don't watch television," 

Well of course they don't; it isn't aimed at ninde like theirs. It's rimed 
at the malleable, impressionable minds. You go ’.own a working man's street 
in any city, and you'll see, in every window of every house, that flickering 
light. And it's on from sundom to midnight. You might say, "Well, doesn't 
television bring 3ome good things — news and special “vents?" Yes, it does, but 
again, that overlooks an historical fact; that drams compels people much 
more strongly than news ever dll, I think the best example of that is during 
the Vietnamese War. Thore were hundreds of tousands of feet of film, of news 
television, showing what went on over there — the horror of it, the futility 
of it, the bombing of villages. It didn't reach the public at all. To them that 
was fiction. What was real to the public was Marcus Welby . At the time t hey 
were seeing Vietnam and not doing the slightest thing about it, the actors in 
soap operas were hardly able to go out in the streets without being mobbed. 
That's reality. 

-Qi Don't you think though, that the impelling drama of Watergate, as con- 
veyed through television, hit with the kind of dramatic force you're talking 

-GR: Yes, I think it did in a way. Yet, had writers of the last 20 years on 
television been able to write trutJifully about they knew about government, 
it wouldn't have gotten that far, think, had we writers, who all felt very 
strongly about Vietnam , loan able to ..rite what was happening over there — 
dramatic programs, because drama has this capacity to reach out and make you 
Identify with what's going on — that Watergate juat may not have happened. 
Drama's not like news, where you're just an observer. In drama, you be- 
come a perticipanti you hurt when the actors hurt. Much of what we lost in 
Vietnam, not only in dignity and morality, but in national treasure, could 
have been saved. I think that the best, example right now is that there is 
one man in the world that Russia is afraid ofi a novelist (Aleksandr Sol- 
zhenitsyn), Because in his novels you feel it; It Isn't just an historical 
news thing you're reading. That’s why in Europe, in their -arks, you seo so 
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■any statues to novelists and poets, rather than sllltary figures. Historically, 
draaa has always Impelled people. The Civil War is a good example. A very had 
novel. Uncle Ton's Cabin , had sore to do with involving us in the Civil War 
than all the news accounts that were written for 10 years before. 

-Qi But isn't television Baking some kind of positive social statement in spite 
of Itself? 

-GRi To some degree, hut there's still a great deal of trivia. Among most po- 
lice programs, for exaaple, the total end to the drama, the answer to the thing 
is to catch the criminal and put him in Jail. They don't go too deeply into 
what it's really all about. And there's still a great deal of censorship In 
television. I, for example, oouldn't write and get on the air a program that 
was really honest about the industrial -military machine in this country. Cause, 

■an, those are sponsors, and that's a no-no. 

I can't write a strong statement, one way or the other, about religion. They 
know they'd be bombarded with letters. Sex has loosened up a little, which is 
nice, but that's not the whole basket of problems we've got. 0» “All In The 
Faaily" we finally heard a toilet flush. Big deal, we finally admit humans 
have bowels. That's hardly a startling advance. 

I don't ask that every program on television be grappling with eternal 
truths. “The Beverly Hillbillies" are flnei I Just don't want that to be 90 
percent of what's being broadcast. 

-Qi Do you have any real fantasy Ideas for progress, if you could do what you 
wanted? 

-GRi Well, some of them are just sheer entertainment. I'd like to do a horror, 
supernatural thing, that had some of the rich old chills of Dracula and Frank- 
enstein — a continuing character thing. I have a pilot script for that. 

I think it could be fun. 

I have another show in which I want to show police work, done , not as it's 
done now, but Invent a place where they got a huge grant. Having worked in 
police work — I was probably the only A.C.L.U. card-carrier they had on the 
Los Angeles Police Deportment — I was always apnalled at how polioe work was done. 
You can train a man for four months in the Acadeay (in some cities 90 days), and you 
give him a gun and the power to take life, power you don't even give to a doctor. 

X feel strongly that policemen should be trained as we train doctors, and they 
should be paid accordingly. They should be licensed by the state. I think they 
should have all the equipment that our technological society can afford then 
with. For example, I think it is damn foolishness that you give a policemen a gun 
with which there are two choicest to kill or not to kill. If you kill, there's no 
way of saying I'm sorry. We have the technology now to have weapon* that will 
stun, that will shoot a mace-ray , a tranqul Using dart, that will shoot nany 
things. It seems to ■■ absolute foolishness that we haven't equipped policemen 
that way. A policeaen goes out with a notebook and a pencil like they did in 
1910, when we've got portable video equipment they could use to video-tape the 
crime scene. I think that once they're properly trained they should have the 
power of constable for »lnor crises, rather than filling up our jails with 
people waiting to be tried. For ninor crimes, with their video equipment going, 
they could dispose of the case right there If the party agreed. The case would 
then be recorded and entered In court. 

-Qi That's a very interesting concept, hopefully one the networks will pick up 

Well, it's seems we've exhausted you. Thanks for taking tine to speak with us. 
-GRi Everyone likes to talk about his work, and It's a double pleasure talking 
to you folks. 

-Gene Hoddenberry A SunRlse Magazine 
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Jennifer Guttridge'o ST 
story, "The Winged 
Dreamers" appears in 
S tar TrekiThe New Voy- 
ages, out this year from 
Bantam, 


Jennifer Guttridge 


"I, for one, do not believe in angels." - Mr. Spook, T he Galileo Seven . 


Kirk leaned on the back of Uhura's chair and studied the display of lights 
over her shoulder, 

"That's the most unlikely place I can imagine to receive a distress call 
from, Lieutenant," He was curious and checking his information, not doubting 

"The message was brief. Captain, but quite clear. The Nehaptss colony was 
mentioned by name." 

"But a monastery?" Still frowning, Kirk moved aro' nd the balcony to Spook’s 
elds, "Anything?" 

Spock shook his head without raising his eyes from the sensor screen. 
"Mothing as yet, Captain, It will be some minutes before Nehaptae comes 

"Let me know as soon as you pick it up.” Kirk went down the steps to the 
command seat and stood beside it, frowning up at the screen. 

The stars in this outer fringe of the galaxy were the oldest of allj third 
generation star , dim oooling suns, red giants and an occasional miserly 
blue dwarf where a nova had once blazed. Space was alive with the chatter of 
spent radiations and streaked with ratified elements,- the area was unsafe. 

There were belts of dust and rubble in which could lurk dangerously large 
asteroids, camouflaged until a ship was upon them and it was too late for 
any but those with the fastest of reactions or the strongest of deflector 
shields. Sulu sat hunched over the helm console, a tight white line around 
his lips. 

Kirk wa3 an extrovert type and the religious beliefs he held were liberal 
ones. Although he accepted the fact that some men felt compelled by their 
convictions to renounce the galaxy and shut themselves away from it, he 
found it extremely difficult to understand. Tie Union of the Three Brothers 
had excelled themselves. The retreat from life they’d found now formed one 
of the most distant outposts of mankind, lieheptae II was a captured asteroid 
•that owung in an almost circular orbit between a tall of scorched black rock 
and a dense gas giant that was slowly condensing and freezing as the primary 
star cooled. The odd feature of the asteroid, and the one that rendered it of 
use to the monks of the Third Brotherhood was the fact that its inferior 
was honeycombod with tunnels and sinks and chambers, and its diamond hard 
outer crust was impervious to alrleakage. It was airtight, barren and isolated, 
and thoBe qualities made it ideal for its inhabitants - or perhaps oecucant 
would be a tetter term as they lived on the inside of the rock ball. Every- 
thing, down to the water they drank and the air they breathed had to be paid 
for by charitable donations and delivered by the single once yearly freighter. 
These two considerations alone were enough to ensure that the brotherhood's 
claim of poverty was not an idle one. 

To Kirk's mind, there were very few emergencies that could have arisen] 
the loss of contamination of supplies was one, the breakdown of a major 

simple facilities of the monks to eopo with was a third. There was the faintest 
possibility th’t an impact had damaged the asteroid’s outer skin and caused 
an escape of air, although in that Kirk suspected that they would all have 


been dead long before anyone thought of Sh ; a dictrers call , And thero 

was the almost non-existant chance of att;. this sector was hi. If a galaxy 

from both the Homulan and Klingon empires. the distress call had come 
on a tight team sub-space frequency aimed rt Star Base twenty th’ Enter- 
prise had intercepted, and now she sped f' atly between the start Lowing 
the beam back to source, 

"Neheptse system earning into sensor re;.ger," Spock said from the com- 
puter, "I read no previously uncharted bodies, no debris, no radiation, 
no dispersed atmosphere. Nothing unusual at all, Captain. Coming into vis- 
ual range," 

Kirk looked over his shoulder at Uhura, "Any further message .Lieutenant?" 

"Negative .Captain. I'm hailing on all frequencies." 

"Very good," Kirk looked again at the screen. The asteroids had. a fac- 
eted polished black surface that stood out solidly against the dull black 
of spacei one orescent glowed dull orange in the light of the sun. It grew 
steadily as the starship apnroached, slowing, "Standard powered orbit, fir. 
Sulu," Kirk said, sitting down. “There's not enough gravity to swing us 

"Standard orbit achieved, sit." 

"I have ... Father Richley, Captain," Uhura said, sounding uncertain of 
the strange title. 

"Put him on, Lieutenant," Kirk told her, settling tack. 

"Captain Kirk?" Richley's voice came from the speakers, a gentle voice, 
but tense with worry, "I'm very glad you've come so quickly. This terrible 
thing is affecting us all," 

i ’ looked up sharply and found Spook at his side, listening Intently. 

• hat's jncr problem, sir?" Kirk inquired, "Some form of epidemic?" 

"He .Caps- in, l otting like that," Richley said, sounding even more upset 
thrn before, "It's r'./ irorse. We're being haunted," 

Kirk and Speck raterialimed fide by side in the reception hall of the 
monactarv They learned a!, o.ice . . A, the conception of true austerity was. 
Almost . -thlnjj bid bees n.-. in t'...: npu ' • - u e it wa3 formed by a gas 

bubble in the hardening but still hot and wins tic substance of the asteroid, 
aeons, before. There were two entrances , holm in the rock walls; both had 
been enlarged. There --are 'Evertiglvt' n-its remind the walls, but at only 
one third th? density reccommended iu the Star Fleet manuals , Consequently, 
trie chanter was dark to t!ie officer.-.' eyes and the light reflected at odd 
angles from the rock facets , A secondhand collection of old style starship 
gravltiseis bolstered the weak gravity field of the asteroid, but evun so, 
their weight was only eighty percent of normal, and this left them with an 
unaccustomed light-stomaohod feeling. Thore was a steady flow of fresh clean 
air through the chamber, bit the temperature was rather low; another mani- 
festation of self denial. 

Father Richley was there to greet them. In the years since Kirk's first 
and only previous meeting with him, the man's body had grown even frailer 
inside the drab floor length rotes of the Brotherhood. If his head had not 
teen shaved naked, his hair would now have been white, and his ears had grown 
large with age; but his eyes weie the same bright silver blue stars twinkling 
in the laughter lined face, and as he stepped forward, hie hands lost in 
his vast sleeves, his back was as straight as ever. 

"Captain Kirk, you are welcome, "he said , bowing so low that they could 
see the ancient freckles on the top of his head. 

"It's good to see you again, sir," Kirk said, smiling. "This is my first 
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<*« had ieoeived more than ths most essential wor!:j each facet of the 

black rook had been smoothed and polished, end although the light was no strong- 
er here, it reflected back and forth, until the whole chamber was brighten- \ 

■'jfh an indirect glow. 

''.be alter was a low here shelf above which the native rock had been cut awe. - 
to form an alcove that filled almost the whole width of the wall and reached 
tip twenty feet tn the roof. Kirk and Spook understood at onoe Richley's oou- 
corn at the sacrilegious event that had taken place. The cross was tall enough 
to fill the alcove, anu it lay now prostrate on the floor, broken into six 
large pieces of pale pink stone. 

"or a long time they stood in awe, simply looking. Around them the brothers 
began to Btir, to rise, bow their heads in supplioation at the cross, perhaps 
more symbolic of the dying God in ruin than before, and then they began to file 
out, heads bowed and hands lost in their sleeves, Spock turned as his eyes fol- 
lowed them and his pupils opened wide as he discerned the faces Inside the 
shadowed hoods. One face caught his attention and held it. A slight frown creased 
the flesh between his eyes. They bored into the man's face with all their Vul- 
can Intensity, but he Ignored them. He shuffled out of the chapel behind the man 
in front of him, his eyes downcast,, and away out of sight along the passage, 
Spock looked after him a long minute and then reluctantly set the matter aside 
r'or future consideration. 

He found that Kirk and Riohley had gone forward to eHamlne the fallen cross 
and went to join them. Botn arms had broken off and the main shaft was smashed 
into four more even sized pieces. The breaks were clean along the lines of 
cleavage and had clearly been caused by the impact when the monument top- 
pled from the shelf onto the rock floor. The stone was of a fine pink material 
:-ith brown veins and nodules like imbedded pebbles. Spock provisionally Iden- 
tified it as a petrified sandstone of a type unique to A’Vart II, III and V. 

I', was expensive and the importation of its replacement would cost the Union 
of Brothers dearly. Spock raised an eyebrow at Kirk and went to examine the 
alter. The setting of the cross was shattered , but to Spook's inexpert eye it 
locked as if it had been secure enough, 

“An opinion, Hr. Spock?" Kirk asked from close behind hio shoulder, 

“At this juncture I can see no reason for the stone to have fallen, Captain," 

"It must have taken an almighty push to throw a thing like that over. The 
weight must have been tremendous. " 

Spook considered the stone. "Indeed," he said, agreeing to both points. 

Richley's hands appeared for the first time and fluttered in the air like 
pair of withered white moths. "Mo one knows for certain what happened, "he 
- a d * MIt wf>3 the shortest hour; we were sleeping. The air was ... suddenly filled 
v.,! h a great walling and then there was a crash that shook the bedrock. We 
came and found this," He gestured in despair at the broken stone. 

"A wailing?" Kirk repealed guest imingly, 

"A terrible noise filled with grief. It was everywhere. In every man's mind." 

"It would seem that you do have a problem," Kirk said thoughtfully, "l/e'll 
have to rake some Investigations . Mister Spock, arrange a complete c"n- 
sor probe and spectrum analysis. I want to know anything unusual about this 

” Acknowledged 

"Perhaps you could describe the other strange events more fully," Kirk said 
to Riohley, 

"Of course .Captain , I'll show you where they happened." 

The two mom moved slowly off, talking in low tones, Spock watched them go, 

-f could have gone along, but he found the ritual conducted tour somewhat tediouo 
on this occasion he considered sur' ,n inspection would bring him no closer 
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officer, Commander Snook," 

Tlio two men V.iclinsd their heads to one another, Spook a trifle warily 
Kirk thought, but possibly that was because he was among conceptions tint 
Ue found alien to his nature and perhaps did not altogether trust, 

"You are both welcome here, my friends," Richloy said. "We are a poor 
people and have nothing of our own, but what we posesr jointly we give to you. 
Little though it is." 

Kirk bow-.d in modest acceptance. "We thank you, sir. You said something about 
being., , haunted. Would you mind elaborating on that? Regulations require that 
I log the cause of your emergency at the earliest possible moment." 

A look of trouble came Into Rlchley’s eyes and turned their blue a deep- 
er shade, "It is. difficult, you understand," he said. "This is a place of 
peace, a sanctuary of meditation and tranquility 1 For such a thing to havo 

"Just what has ooourred sir?" 

Riohley shot Spook a rapid glance and addressed himself to Kirk. "It began 
about five months ego. Just little inexplicable events, things were movedi 
things were missingi things were broken. Once there was salt tipped into the 
morning meal. A whole sackful of saltl And another time the electricity went 
off, light, heat, everything. The generator had been switched off. Discon- 
nected from the pile!” 

Kirk foloed his arms and frowned over them. "But surely there can be a... 
a physic;.! explanation for all these things? And if it's been happening for 

"That’s not ail, Captain," Riohley interrupted darkly. "last night the cross 
was thrown (Sown from the alter!" His eyes moved from Kirk's face to Spook's 
and back, assessing the impact his words had carried. Kirk gazed at him, his 
mind automatically pondering first the spiritual significance of such an act. 

Spook was under no such inhibition, "I fail to see why you would consider 
such an ocouranoo to have para- -normal connections, sir," he said at once, 

"You wouldn't understand," Riohley said. 

Kirk looked swiftly from one to the other, sensing animosity but fir-ding 
no visible trace of It. "Mister Spook has a thorough grounding in all fields 
Father, including *>e religious mores of all major cultures," he said in an 

"Oh, I'm sura he has," Richley agree. . "What I meant was, no outsider 
could underrtaid, Gentlemen, I think the test way to explain would be to take 
yo-frtolihe -ohapei cod' show you; The time of meditation is almost over and 
there would be no disturbance," 

Kirk nodded, "If you would load the way, sir." 

"Come," Riohley turned to the en+isnce. F ■ nodded to Spook and they fol- 
lowed him, ducking their heads to pass tbroi-t. - .ha improvised doorway. 

Beyond was a fissure in the black rook, i-tuened and leveled into a maim 
passageway. It was as bleak and uncompromising as the little used reception 
hall, as chill and as badly lit. Richley led the way along it, seeming to float 
swiftly on the hem of his robe, Kirk end Spook, unused to the lesser pull of 
gravity followed more clumsily. They saw no one. Riohley explained that it was 
a period of regular meditation, and that the brothers were at their prayers, 
Kirk had half on eye on Spook's face, but his features were stony and not a 
flicker of expression showed. 

Like all the chambers modified for the occupation of the monks, the entrance 
•n the chapel was doorless, more or less a mere hole in the wall. The chapel 
was large enough to accomodate all the monks at once with room to spare. Most 
of them were there now, on their knees and hunched up, heads touching or almost 
touching the floor. They looked like scattered bundles of brown cloth. Alone, 
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en stone. Painstakingly he examined 
lid rock without a crack or crevice 
e walls a prfunctory look over and a 


to solving the mystery of the fal 
Hack wall of the alcove. It was s 
where. He gave the remainder of t 
expected, found nothing. 

Spock stood, alono in the rock room and listened to the silence. It was of 
quality he remembered from a day a long time befo’-e when he had stood be- 
of the great ancient cathedrals of Earth, and looked 
s magnificent architecture. The eerie 
is it had teen there, although ten 
separated the consecration 
? awe, but he 


ie-eyed wonder a 


neath 

up with youth's w; 
sense of hollownes 

thousand light years and _ _ 

of the two places. Sock could understand the humans' w 

could not join with it| to his mind he stood alone in the roo] 
board UDhlt0hed hls communicator and signaled the starship to 

Somehow, McCoy had contrived to be passing the transporter 
at lust t.h t Spock eyed him cooly and turned toward tl 

y fell into step beside him. 
here? I've been hearing all sorl 


oom door 
turbo 


capacity for r 


r, Doctor 


:ts of wild tales 
1 Spook remarked 


“I heard that the e: 


lift. Not to be thwarted, 

"Spock, what's going down 
about ghosts and bauntings." 

"Tbo human race has an ama 
acidly. 

McCoy caught his arm and pulled him up si 
Fi'Ina has been smashed!" 

Spook's face asked the question before his words, "The what, Doctor?" 

. It was given to the brotherhood by the peoole of Pi'Ina 
9 four season plague." 

"Yes, Doctor, completely. The Captain is investigating below, I have some 
surveys to make on the bridge." The turbo lift arrived and Spock stepped into 
u'th i°' led after hin lor S after the door had closed, his face creased 


... ! V f n t ng shm was changing to the night watch when Spock reported to 
»V t r i f 1 erS ’ n0te ln ha d - Kirk v:as ctttlng at his desk and 
vere'rt™™ V “»!; an came ln " s P° ck notei1 without comment that his eyes 

were drawn tight with a sort of nervous tiredness. 

0 "1 * ak0 , it J y ° ur Investigations rovealed nothing unusual ashore .Captain?" 
Spock inquired .depositing the cad on the desk. 

= ‘<™ K ^ h ^l lf LK? y,,nd a feH uri; ' x l J i i ‘ lned items of broken equionent. Certainly no 
s.gn of anything supernatural, although I'm not sure I'd know such a sign if 

1 saw one. Have you turned up anything?" 

la+t mnR l3 ne°T'-i^'o^e^^ Vea ' Wlth the exce P tion of Known inhabitants and lnstal- 
lations, no lne forms, no energy fields, no power output." 

en ^ rk a al t l0 l ,ed hlS atylus to sli P through his fingers until its tip banged 
on the desk top and then turned it over and It- - -- > ■■ ■ •• ° s 

"Is there any chance," he cald slowly, "that i 


it slide b 

. this had a psychophysical’ 

Klth y0Ur 0wn eyes ' “» the smashed 

9 ttat H Certain,'' Spook said in an even abstracted 

•ee with h’ 1Cat8 ^ h6 didn * conslder 11,6 proposition worth evaluation. Kirk 
"Sn we haven't moved o 

"Captain, I took it upon myself to do some research with t 
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library computer," Spoolc began with a hesitant frown, and then stoppied. 

Kirk smiled a slow smile. “That's > hat we pay you for, Mr. Spook, "he said. 

Spook looked at him with an expression of mild surprise, but let the remark 
pass. "While in the chapel, I chanced to soe the face of one of the brothers, 
it was a face I thought I recognized, and on checking with the computer tanks, 

X found that my memory had not played me false." He paused to draw breath, 
and Kirk considered cutting in a remark concerning Spock's memory. He dis- 
missed the idea as frivolous as Spock went on, “The man is Lea Oahn.” He let 
that sink in for a precisely measured two seconds, "Cahn is a remarkable man, 
Captain. Even as a cmia he was a brilliant mathematician , and in adolescence, 
his potential was considered unequalled in the galaxy," 

Kirk stopped tapping, "I’ve heard of him.” 

"Indeed, There are few who have not." 

But he wasn't a mathematician," Kirk got up and began the agitated pacing 
that he fancied assisted his thinking. ”1 met him on Star Base six, years ago. 

He was introduced to me as a bacteriologist." 

Spock nodded. "In his time, Cahn has become proficient, even expert in 
almost every major field of endeavour | and in each he has made at least one 
remarkable discovery. He is a genius in every sense of the word. His one, his 
only failing, is that whatever investigation he happens to be engage- 1 upon 
very quickly looses its appeal, and within a year or two he moves on to some- 
thing else," 

"How can one man taoklo so many specialist subjects in one lifetime?" 

"It is in that ability that his genius lies. His mind has an all embracing 
capacity. He can assimilate knowledge at a speed comparable to our most ad- 
o build up upon that knowledge at an 
t particualr subject wanes." 

nen j. met nim, i noticed .... .a. .. .curious intensity. Almost an aura about 
A big powerful man that, seemed almost to glow." 
e^was at one time a champion athlete," 

, s here? At this,..." Kirk was about to say 'God forsaken' 
of It. "Back end of the galaxy?" he finished. 

-He xs here. Apparently, he arrived on the last supply freighter, six months 
ago.” 

There ^could^be^ Bichley aaid M odd things started to happen five months ago. 

"It is a possibility," 

For a moment Kirk considered. Then, "Mr, Spock, do you believe in ghosts?" 

Spock's mouth opened slowly and Kirk fancied he could see the Vulcan mind's 
agile attempts to come up with a safe non-conmittal answer. He never did hear 
the end result. The alert siren howled, and he was lunclnr across the desk 
for the intercom switch, 

"Captain," the communications officer’s voice said urgently, "emergency report- 
63 °L? l3 " et ' Father R1 °hley says something’s wrecking the place!" 

Te p- h , ll y ,e ' re ° n our Ha v>" Kirk snapped . “All deoks on standby alert. 
P rd ° r .? r ' ‘ lo ° oy *5® transporter room." Without waiting for an acknowledgement 
he followed Spock out of the door at a run. 

The throe officers materialized with a golden shimmer in the reception 
hall of the monastery, and their ears were immediately assailed by the most 
fearful wailing. Involuntarily Kirk raised his hands in a defensive gesture 
«.nd McCoy snarled something ungentlemanly, although Kirk failed to o- tch what. 

The noise was all around them and indeed, as Richley said, it pierced their 
skulls and entered their minds. Kirk caught sight of Spock. noted that he looked 
t^was^still^functiona!. McCoy, on the other hand, was staggering, 
i they raced 


but thought b 


s head, Kirk touched Spock's 
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Hit! '»>«i lii .’Usi. tmgodly expensive, The f.w-th year, )" we'd 'ii» on, 

■'“V -> ir.'l, lured on; . then a 13"- cud eventually perhaps gov tun more. 

tne pilot, the people with the big heads and throbbing veins, we were 
able to Dill off a little trick there. There's more ingenuity than just in 
ifv- scripts and so on. For those creatures, I hired 6^-year old frail little 
■■Hi Then I dubbed in men's voices r.nd put them in their robes. The throb- 
V .. . veins were actually a syringe they held In their hands and squeezed 
when they would think. But it was the bodies of the 65-year old women with 
the booming men's voices that side you think, "Jesus, there's an alien cre- 
ture." For some of our other shows we hired children and dubbed in men's 

-Qi You said that at the end of the series the actors were all friends. That 
fits in with hat seems to be one of the dominant motifs of the show* it teaches 
people how to get along in a multi-racial and ethnic enviroment. That this 
kind of co-existence was going on in real life seems to be a compliment to the 
incept of the show, 

-Gfli X think that when you portray a thing enough, you begin to live it. After 
we came up with the Vulcan philosophy we all sort of adopted it. It goes some- 
thing like this I the glory of the universe is in its Infinite diversity and 
infinite combinations. When man matures he'll learn that the lovely thing is 
diversity and the thing to be frightened of is uniformity. 

-Qi One of the puzzles of the program is that Spock is the only one in the show 
who seems to be able to carry that out. This is centuries from now, and there 
is still a great deal of manipulation among the members of the crew in terms of 
interpersonal relationships. The role of women oftentimes doesn't seem to have 
progressed much from what's happening now. If you take away the costumes, you've 
got pretty much what we have here today. 

-GRi Well, you must remember, we made the program in the mid-60's. We started 
the first pilot with a woman second in command, and the network made us get rid 
of the woman. They thought the audience would never believe a woman in command. 
In the first outline I did of " Star Trek" . I had 50 per cent men and 50 percent 
women, and the network said, "Ho, you can't do that. It'll make it look like 
there's a lot of fooling around going on in space," What kind of minds are these? 
So we had a big argument, and they finally said we could have one-third women, 
which I didn't understand either, but I thought, "Well, one third good healthy 
women could certainly take care of the rest of the men," 

You have to remember that women's lib hadn't been invented than, although 
we believed in sexual equality then. It's just that there's no point in my 
writing a show now that is so bold that people will applaud me for writing it, 
but it'll never get on the air. What you try to do is push as far as you can, 
get on the air, and then you can infiltrate as many things as you can. After 
we got " Star Trek" on the air, we had Uhura — one of the first continuing char- 
acters, who was also a co-equal with tie men — and captains on other spaceships 
who were women. We pushed as far as we could, I suppose we could have pushed 
harder in some areas, lie had a letter from the Aslan Brotherhood saying, 

"Look, we've roticed that the Caucasians always gets the girls, but poor Sulu, 
the Oriental, never gets one." We wrote a letter back and said, "Well, you're 
right. W r ' 11 go back to the old Kellogg-Briand Treaty agreement. For every five 
girls that Spook and Kirk gut, we'll give Sulu three." They seemed to think that 
was agreeable. We meant It as a joke, but they though, well, that's better than 
nothing . 

“Qi Given the plans to revive the show and its past success, how is Star Trek 
going to be different? It seems that starting again, after having been away 
from it, it's going to be hard to make it evolve from the point you left off. 

GRi Yen 're quite right 1 that's been a major fear of ours. Star Trek has become 
something of a legend, and legends have a way of 1' ' ng larger in people's 
cinds than reality. I think if we went back on t l ir --re made it before, 

the fans would be very disappointed That's one ol n-e reasons we decided Se 
didn’t want to make a.nother series of hour hows; we weren't sure that we could 
do it that much better. However, by going to movies ( for tv) we've got long- 


down the passage in the direction Eichley had led them, hours before, 

Bichley's quarters served also as his office and contained the radio equip 
ment. It was no more than a cell with a desk, chair and a cot bed with a faded 
blank. There was a shelf with a few printed books in well worn drab oovers, 
a thin sheaf of papers on the desk and a miniature crucifix, Richley was not 
there. Kirk and Spock abandoned the room and ran on. 

The wailing rose to an unbearable shriek and the very air seemed to quiver 
with its intensity, Kirk's sense of direction became confused and it was im- 
possible for him to think against the noise. He came to an intersection aM 
hesitated. Spock ran on past him and led the way unerringly to the floor of 
the chapel. There they found Richley huddled together with two of his Brother- 
hood against the wall beside the doorway. They made no move towards the entrances 
they merely crouched down on the floor and stared at the shattered remains 
of the cross, seemingly transfixed. There was a smear of blood on Richley' s 
lip. 

Kirk piled into Spock who had stopped in the entrance, phaser in hand, 
and then edged past him into the chapel and along the wall to Richley' s 
side. He took the old monk somewhat roughly by the arm. 

“What the hell's going on?" he asked classically. 

Richley came out of his trance and looked at Kirk with dazed eyes. 

“I., .I'm not sure," he said under the noise, "It's back. It came back. 

You hear,,.?" Kirk nodded, Richley's eyes became afraid. "I came to talk to 
it... to reason..." He put a knuckle to his lip and Kirk frowned at the impli- 

He lifted his head. The wailing was everywhere, soaking him to the bone 
marrow [ ever rising in pitch and yet never leaving the range of human hearing. 
His eyes narrowed against the pain of the sound. On the far side of the chamber 
one of the lighting units gave vent to a spetacular show of blue white sparks 
and then popped out, deepening the dimness and intensifying the strange angu- 
lar shadows. Then, before Kirk's eyes, one of the sections of the broken 
cross began to move. It shifted and tipned and then very slowly began to lift 
onto one end. Kirk found himself fascinated, quite unable to take his eyes 
from the stone blocks he knew full well that it weighed in the region of a 
ton and a half and yet here it was lifting Itself of its own violltlon and 
with apparent ease. With a deliberate effort of will, Kirk tore his attention 
away and turned his head. Spock still stood in the doorway, his phaser still 
in his hand but held straight down at his side. He head was very slightly 
tilted and his look might have been called expressionless. 

"Spock!" Kirk shouted at him, "Spock!" At the sharp tone Spock seemed to 
come out of deep meditation. He looked at Kirk with interest and ther his 
body tensed, "Help me!" Kirk ordered, hauling Richley into an upright position. 
The monk staggered and indeea Kirk found his own legs wobbly. The terrible 
walling made it difficult to conoentrate even on such simple basics as 
direction and balanoe. Slipping his phaser under his shirt Spook stepped past 
him and put an arm round each of the remaining monks, lifting them almost 
bodily. Kirk staggered out into the corridor with Richley and deposited him 
against the wall. He turned to help Spock, found that the Vulcan had already 
managed his burden and so took a second to look back into the chapel. He 
uaw the great block of stone lift into the air, trembling slightly as if it 
were a prodigous effort. It hovered there a brief Immeasurable moment and then 
it began to move towards the entrance i and Kirk. 

Kirk stepped back out of the way, found Spock immediately behind him look- 
ing over hi shoulder and pulled him down into the shelter of the wall. Tho 
block was too great to pass through the entrance. It rammed aginst the walls 
of either side with such mighty force that it broke into a doson much smaller 
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pieces which fell and half blocked the doorway. Part of the tooled stonework 
around the entrance collapsed on top of It and for several minutes the air wa3 
filled with flying grit, 

Kirk rubbed the dust out of his eyes. His head was ringing with sudden re- 
lief. The walling had abruptly diminished to a low moaning and an occasional 
broken sob. There was silence, and a stillness that reminded Kirk of the 
peace to be found in the eye of a storm. The moaning ceased. Kirk looked 
closely at Spock who aopeared to be listening to something he could not hear, 
and then the Vulcan relaxed. Whatever it was that had teen present was pone. 

McCoy pounded up, panting. He looked ill and more than a little put out. 

He 3et himself to tending tho monks. Kirk and Scock went to the chapel en- 
trance side by side and looked in over the pile of shattered stone. The re- 
mains of the cross had been stirred as if by some child giant's hand, and 
the sanctity of the place, retained before, had teen destroyed, Klrlc sensed 
its absence and though him Spock sensed it. Kirk turned back to Richley. 

"Whatever's responsible for this dnmage is hostile,” he said decisively. 
"Until we're able to do something about it we'll have to evacuate your people 
to the Enterprise." 

Richley stared at him with a horrified countenance. "I'm afraid that's 
quite out of the question .Captain Kirk. The Brotherhood will not leave Heheptse." 

"A temporary measure only, Father," Kirk reassured him, 

The old man became agitated. "But you don't understand .Captainl The third 
Brotherhood is devoted to a life of austerity and worship. We have renounced 
everything your starship represents! " 

"That's your affair, sir," Kirk said. "But in these circumstances this 
asteroid can be regarded as a dependent colony.and as a representative of 
the Federation, the protection of your people is my responsibility. I can use 
my authority to enforce the evacuation." 

Richley looked from his stern face to Spook's, and then to HeCoy's care- 
fully impartial expression. He sighed and made a helpless gesture. "Very well, 
Captain, I see we have no choice in the matter." 

Kirk nodded ourtly, "Bones, you'll help Father Richley organise his people 
for transfer to the Enterorlse. Hr. Snook, you'll arrange quarters aboard." 

He looked back uneasily into the ruined chapel, "Come along, gentlemen, lets 
not waste any time," 

It was during the evacuation that Kirk got his first glimpse of the man 
Spock had positively identified as Lea Cahn. Impressed as he had been at his 
first meeting with the man, if it was not for Snook's identification Kirk 
doubted if he would have recognized him. Cahn had changed. The glowing physique 
of the athlete was gone, the nusculpr shoulaers shrunken and the ruin of the 
body cloaked into invisibility beneath the monks garb. But more than anything 
it was the face that had changed. Cahn's head was hidden in the full folds of 
his cowl) Kirk saw his face only briefly and it reminded him of a narrow tri- 
angular skull. His skin was quite white, stretched over a broad veined fore- 
head, his cheekbones were sharp protuding angles with hollow shadows beneath, 
him mouth small and petite over a pointed chin. His eyes were lost in the 
depths of their sockets. He was no more than an apoerition of the man Kirk re- 
membered. At that notion he grew strangely cold. He looked at HcCoy who, from 
his expression had been thinking much the same thing, and looked away. 

The atmostphere in the briefing room that next morning was somewhat strained. 
The evaouation was complete and the monks installed safely in the guest 
quarters on the lower decks. Kirk had granted them the same unrestricted 
use of the ships Chanel that the crew enjoyed, and that had satisfied their 
spiritual requirements! and Richley assured him that their physical needs 
had been more than supplied. However, he had made it amply clear that they de- 
sired to return to the asteroid at the earliest possible instant. Kirk was 
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equally insistent that they stay aboard until their safety was assured. Richley 
maintained that there was no danger to life or limb but in Kirk's mind was 
still the vision of a massive stone block sailing through the air towards him. 

He reamined adamant. 

Kirk looked across the table at Spock. "Out intensified sensor probes re- 
vealed nothing?" 

"Nothing at all to account for the phenomenon we witnessed, sit." 

Kirk nodded slowly. "Hr, Spock, the Neheptae asteroid is honeycombed with 
tunnels and chr-mbers , correct?” 

"Correct .Captain." 

"What proportion of those tunnels constitute the monastery?" 

"Seven point three percent, if you include the chambers which contain the 
life support systems and other essential equipment." 

"I am including them," Kirk said, noticing a slight but distinctive em- 
phasis in the Vulcan's voice, "That leaves an awful lot of unutilized area. 

What about it? Is it sealed off?" 

"Negative. The space acts as an atmospheric reservoir." 

"Then it's pressurized. Could there be something lurking down there? Some- 
thing the sensors can't pick up?" Spock looked doubtful but raised no objectiion, 
"Equip security teams," Kirk went on. "I want every inoh of those tunnels 
examined. Doctor McCoy, I believe you've given all of Father Rlohley's 
people a medical?" 

"I took the opportunity while it was there, Jim," McCoy said with a nod. 
"They're all healthy. Except for Lea Cahn, of course." 

Both Stock and Kirk looked at him sharply. "Lea Cahn?" Kirk asked. 

"Why sure," McCoy frowned and glanced at Itichley, "Didn't you know?" 

"Know?" Kirk demanded. "Know what?" 

McCoy looked awkward, Blchley sighed and clasped his hands on the tabletop 
in front of him, “Lea Cahn is dying, Captain," he said with a sort of regal 
resignation. "He is no longer a young man. After a more than usually full 
life, he has come to Naheptaeto die in solitude and the love of the Lord," 

"Lea Cahn isn’t dying of old age," McCoy said, 

"No," Hichley agreed. "He was working in a laboratory on Onyx IV. There was 
an explosion. He was irradiated." 

"There's nothing that can be done?" Kirk asked. 

McCoy Shook his head. "Lea Cahn is already blind, Jim," he said. "His eyes 
were destroyed by the radiation dosage within weeks. The rest of him* 11 go 
on living for a while i a year or two .maybe. But he’s dying by inches. Med- 
ical science can only prolong the end." 

“Cahn does not want the end prolonged," llchley added. 

"A man like that... yes, I can understand," Kirk said. He was silent for a 
long moment. "Very good .gentlemen. You'll be informed of any further devel- 
opments." 

Dismissed, McCoy and Richley left the room. Spock remained in his seat 
looking after them with a worried frown, Kirk looked at him. 

"You're upset about Lea Cahn?" he asked. 

"Upeet.no," Spook looked up at him. "Lea Cahn has made many contributions 
to the advancement of science. Hit. death will be mourned." His voice was con* 
trolled, his emotions carefully hidden. 

"Richley, then?" 

Spock looked at him again, and his eyes were deep. "It is not my place to 
criticize," he said in a low voice. He stood up and began to gather his tapes. 

"Criticize what?" Kirk pressured. 

Spock sucked in his lips. "They despise science and the amenities civil- 
ization provides, and yet they live here in an artificial enviroment main- 
tained by specialized equipment and supplied b apace freighters," he said. 


p?.2^ 

Kirk nodded* "Hypocrisy?" 

"Is It not?" 

”1 suppose it is." 

Spock looked him full in the face, his mouth sad and his slanted eyes nar- 
rowed to dark slits. To Kirk he looked suddenly very alien. 

"It has been the same with your people through all the ages," Snook said. 
"The churches plead alms for the poor, and make their idols out of gold. The 
people have starved while the church extols the virtues of poverty, and the 
priests grow fat. That too is hypocrisy.” 

"Say one thing and do another," Kirk said, feeling lost. "I can't ex- 
plain it to you." 

"No," Spock agreed, matter-of-factly. 


Kirk went to sick bay to see McCoy. 

"Do you believe In ghosts, Bones?" he asked. 

"McCoy poured brandy into two slender stemmed glasses and grinned at him 
over the bottle, "Jim, you know I don't believe in anything I can't see 
smell, touch, or pop in a test tube," he said brightly. 

"Doctor, you're a cynic." 

"Have I ever denied it ?" McCoy handed him a glass. 

"There's something down there that can't be seen or felt, and we cert- 
ainly haven't been able to orate it up." 

"No," McCoy agreed. "But we sure heard it." 

Kirk sioped at his drink. "I've been reading up on psyclo phenomenon. 

The nearest thing that answers the descrlntion is a poltergeist. Bones, 
did you notice that it was particularly cold during the attack?" 

"Cold? Nope," DcCoy sard unhelpfully. "You don't really go for all this 
things-that-go-bump-in-the-night stuff, do you, Jim?" 

"Spirits ... are drawn to certain types of people. Particularly intense 
people and people under strain." 

McCoy sobered. "You're th irking about Cahn." 

"Spock told me he arrived just about the time things started haopening." 

"Cahn's a sick man, Jim. He's dying. Even posessed he could never have 

"No," Kirk said, looking into his drink. "He couldn't." 


Lea Cahn rose from him attitude of prayer and turned in the direction of 
the door. Spock allowed the door to close behind him and stood quite still 
looking at the frail figure, "I am Soock, " he said. 

Cahn nodded once. "Spock of Vulcan. I remember you. I knew you were at 
hand." His voice was a mere whisper of what once had been a lion's roar, 

"You are dying, sir," Saock said without preamble, "I ask you why you 
secret yourself away in this place and refuse the medical treatment which 
could ease your pain and prolong your life?" 

"The pain is insignificant and I have no wish to live longer. You under- 

"But why here, sir?" 

"Why not? I de3ired to spend my last days in the service of my God. Does 
that not satisfy you?" 

Spook's eyes narrowed, "No, sir." 

"No I didn't think it would. Shall we just say I felt called?" 

"You have been called to many things. You have contributed much to the 
progress of mankind. You mind is that of a genius. It is not logical to 
sacrifice..." 


16.25 


"Logical?" Cahn shook his head. "I'm not sacrificing anything my ffcfcend, 

My body is ruined and my mind played out. I have nothing left to offer. X 
made a mistake. You are a scientist. You know how rarely mistakes are al- 
lowed. I am paying the price for my carelessness." He pulled back the folds 
of his hood and Spook saw his eyes, sightless and deep scarred, filled with 
dead blood. 

Spook inclined his head. "I was hoping to persuade you to resume your 
activities. I am sorry to have intruded upon your privacy, sir. 11 

"It has been my honor to meet you again, Soock of Vulcan." 

Spook turned slowly towards the door. He had asserted for himself the 
truthi Cahn was dying, and there was nothing to be done. Spook was resigned 
and saddened. Behind him Cahn made a strangling noise in his throat. Spook 
turned back. The man was shaking with palsy and visibly swelling, withered 
muscles rejuvenating and bulging with strength. The prominant veins stood 
out like thick dark ropes and the blind eyes were glowing with black fire. 
Cahn's mouth was open and the choking was coming from deep inside him. He 
was terrified, his face contorting with fear. 

There was no time to run, Spock took a step backwards and slanned 
the the over-ride home, looking the door. In the same moment Cahn started to- 
wards him, striding out beneath the monks' robes. 

"Lea Cahn!" Spock shouted at him. "Lea Cahn!" 

The monk heard him not. He drew back his arm and lashed out, Spock put 
up an arm to protect his face and took the blow high on the chest. He was 
quite literally lifted off his feet. The force of it smashed him back against 
the wall and he slid down it stunned and quite uable to breath. For an agonised 
moment he thought he'd teen cut in half and then logic reasserted itself. 

He gasped at the air, made himself swallow some and stared through the flash- 
ing lights that filled his head, looking for Lea Cahn. 

The monk, or the thing that had taken control of his body had forgotten 
him. Cahn still stood before the door, looking confused. An odd sound came 
from his still open mouth, a groan that turned into a deafening wail that 
denyed his human ancestry. He sway, d and then his withered hand reached hesi- 
tantly out, not to the locking over rides but to the door itself : . His fingers 
fumbled and found a purchase. He heaved. The metal of the door creaked and 
gradually folded into pleats, lea Cahn stepped through the hole in the cor- 
ridor and vanished. 

Spock filled his lungs as full as he was able and with the help of the 
wall stood up. The intercom seemed a long way away. His head spinning, Spook 

"Spock to bridge. Security alert. Security... send me a doctorl” 

Kirk and McCoy arrived simultaneously at the twisted door. Both stood and 
stared at it for several stunned instants before they could gather their 
wits enough to look inside the roon. 

"Bones!" Kirk jumped through the hole and ran to where Sock lay on the 
deck beside the desk. "Bones, for Cod’s sake!” 

McCoy made a brief examination. "He's alright, Jim .He's been pole-axed, 
but he's alright." 

To underline his words, Spook opened his eyes and struggled to sit up. 

"Take it easy a minute," McCoy told him. "I'm just gonna give you a shot." 

"Unnecessary, doctor," Spook gasped, scowling as McCoy went ahead anyway. 
"Captain, Lea Cahn..." he gestured towards the door an let it do the talk- 
ing for him. 

"Lea Cahn did that?" McCoy demanded, "And stepped over you to do it? 

Spook managed a nod, "He seemed to be ..." 

"Phsessed," Kirk finished and stood up, reaching for the intercom. "Lieu- 
tenant Uhura, alert all decks. Lea Cahn must be apprehended. He ' s dangerous . 
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"Caetain, "Uhura interrupted, "security reports tea Cahp has attacked the trans- 
porter Chief and beamed himself to the asteroid." 

Kirk turned slowly and looked at Spook. "He said he was 'called' " ,the 
Vulcan said. 

Kirk nodded slowly. “Yes, but called by what?" 

The officers of the Enterprise had encountered before entities that proved 
quite unrecognisable unless they utilised the body of a host to make their 
presence known. Kirk was convinced that it was with some such entity 
that he now delti a being that had lain dormant until the arrival of Lea Cahn 
with his intense and receptive mind had provided it with the medium through which 
it might express itself. Kirk's prime concern was to recover Lea Cahn, and then 
if possible to contact the entity and find out why it had caused such dis- 
tructlon. 

For safety's sake Kirk had withdrawn the two security details working clo- 
sest to the monastery his theory being that the fewer people there were 
about the less likely it was that someone would be hurt. Spook and McCoy had 
beamed down with him and together the three made a painstaking inspection of 
the abandoned monastery. It was now an eerie, place. The empty dimly lit pas- 
sageways were filled with shadows and the silence echoed back their footfalls 
so perfectly that when tl.ey walked it sounded as though someone else walked also. 
Of Lea Cahn there was no sign. The search ended fruitlessly where it had be- 
gun, at the entrance of the ruined chapel, 

"Is there any sign of him at all, Hr. Spock?” Kirk asked. 

"Negative, sir," Spock looked up from the trlcorder, "Readings indicate no 
life forms within range." 

Kirk sighed, took a step towards the chapel and then stopped dead in his 
tracks as afar off the wailing began again. The distance removed the pain and 
menace from the sound and made it a lost and lonely keening. The three men stood 
still and listened to it, adjudging mho distanoe and direction. . .and then came 
a shriek that sounded more human than alien. Kirk gestured to Spock and McCoy 
and started towards the noise. 

They oarao to the place where the smoothed and finished passages of the mon- 
astery gave way to the natural vunnels of the asteroid. Here too ,the lighting 
came to an end and the way narrowed into a dark twisting fissure. Spock pro- 
duced an electric flare and ignited it, and in its patch of shifting shadowy bril- 
liance they moved forward again, olase ranked and cautious. 

The wailing led them, rising and fallingi seeming one moment distant and the 
next tantalizing close at hand, but always out of reach. The walls of the fis- 
sure leaned together and the path narrowed until they had to turn sideways to 
push through it finding their backs and bellies against the rock. lioCoy was 
gasping before it widened again and then they came to what appeared to be a 
blank wall. Spook searched rcund with the flare and found an opening low down 
near the floor. They crawled through to another chamber and another fissure. The 
path took an abrupt right hand turn and began to angle steeply down into a 
funnel of loose sliding shale. Kirk went first, leading the way and then McCoy 
with Siiock acting as rear guard with the flare, Tho pathway was dangerous and 
uneven. McCoy's ankle turned on a larger stone and his feet slipped from under 
him. He went down with a yelp, struggling gamely not to grab hold of Kirk and 
drag him down as well. Snook locked.ahand round McCoy's arm from behind and added 
his weight to resisting the avalanche of loose rook that was threatening to 
carry the doctor away. They came to a sliding halt, but in the scuffle Spook 
dropped the flare, and they could do nothing but waliih it bounce away from them 
and roll to a halt a long way below. 

The three officers clung together and stood as still as they could against 
the wall, regaining their breath, their balance and their wits. Kirk could see 
the faint light of the flare reflecting on the rock at the mouth of the funnel. 
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UPDATE i (June ll) The *ost recent issue of 
LOCUS (dated 4/30/76) lists Jud Taylor as 
the director hired for the Star Trek aovie. 
According to the notice, no script or special 
effects people have been finalised yet, 

STAR TREK IN PRINT I rak * ovle - or n ° 

Star Trek novie.ST books 
sell very Hell, Here's a brief sussary of 
what's been going on in that area. 

The cancellation of the aniaated Star 
Trek series brought about a pause In Bal- 
lantlne's clockwork-regular publication of 
the Star Trek Log books. But the series was 
res used this year, with two sore Log adap- 
tations by Alan Dean Poster, The latter of 
the two, Star Trek Log Seven Is devoted to 
just one script, instead of the usual three, 
giving Poster nore roon to develop charac- 
ters and plot. It also gives Ballantine the 
chance to squeese sore books out of a Halted 
aaount of episodes, as it's been announced 
that future Log books will also deal with 
only one episode, 

Ballantine has been working in other 
areas with ST books though, and has done 
very well with the Enterprise blueprints 
and the Star Fleet Technical Manual , both 
froa the studio of Frans Josephs. In the 
works now Is a set of Kllngon ship blue- 
prints, due for publication soaetlae this 
year(and at the steep price of $9|the Enter- 
prise blueprints were sold at $5). 

Ballantine also plans hardcover publi- 
cation of the Star Trek Concordance . the 
BJo Trlabla-Dorothy Jones reference work 
to the series .which had previously only 
been available as a fan publication froa 
John Triable's Mathoa House, The Trlables 
have sold the publication rights to Ballan- 
tine, which will have their edition out this 
fall, presumably a revision that will com- 
bine the first volume with the 3rd season 
supplement. Revision to include the ani- 
mated series is as yet unknown. 

Bantam, the other major publisher of 
Star Trek books should be jutting out 
a posthumous final volume of James Blish 
ST adaptations very soon now. Star Trek 12 . 
which would exhaust the supply of ST episodes 
to rewrite Into print, was tentatively sched- 
uled for this month, but as of this writing 
'(June 14) has not hit the stands. 

With ST episodes exhausted as a source of 
ST fiction, Bantam has already started look- 
ing for other sources. One search has resulted 
in Star TrskiThe New Voyages , a collection 
of ST fiction from the trekmines, edited by 
Sondra Marshak and Myrna Culbreath. There may 
be further books In this series. Bantam Is 


also planning more Star Trek novels 1 they 
published James Blish* s Snocfc Must Die In 
1970, and Blish had expressed a desire to 
try another one In his preface to Star Tr 
11 . Now Bantam has hired sf vetaran Ted 
Cogswell and newcomer Charles Spano.who 
are writing (and have probably finished 
by now) a novel with the working title of 
Spock Messiah . The novel, due in September, 
has Mr. Spock driven sad by a new planet 
survey device, which Is supposed to give the 
user a telepathic link with aliens, ma- ■ 
king language and culture more easily 
grasped. The lackfiring of the mechanism 
causes Spock to disable the Enterprise, go 
AWOL, and plot a religious revolution on 
the planet he had been surveying. Simul- 
taneously, the Enterprise Is menaced by 
a sub-space storm, and Kirk has to save the 
day. Needless to say, the accent Is on 
action-adventure . 

Bantam may be publishing other ST novels 
In the future. Six are planned, with Cogswell 
doing one more, and Joe Haldeman (recently 
nominated for the Hugo award for his novel 
The Forever War ) doing three others. 

There may also be future books on Star 
Trek fandom, from Bantam or elsewhere. Ban- 
tam published Star Trek Lives by Jackie 
Lichtenberg .Sondra Marshak and Joan Winston 
in 1975* Ms. Lichtenberg has expressed her 
dissatisfaction with book, which she says 
was altered against her wishes by editor 
pressure. All three authors are working on 
ST projects of one form or anotherithe 
New Voyages book is one result of this, and 
there may be a book on Star Trek conventions 
in the future. 

Meanwhile, Pocket Books has published 
Six Science Fiction Plays .a collection of 
sf scripts for stage, screen and video. Included 
in the collection (edited by Roger Elwood) 
is the original final draft of Harlan Elli- 
son's "City on the Edge of Forever". Before 
being rewritten by Gene Roddenberry, the 
script dwelt more on the conflict of Kirk 
and Spock than the romance between Kirk and 
Edith Keeler, and had a drug pusher, rather 
than a drugged Dr. McCoy making the trip 
through the Guardian of Forever to Earth 
of the 1930's. 

Finally, Peter Pan/Power records has re- 
leased a shoddily made children's disk, en- 
titled simply Star Trek . No credits of any 
kind are given for the three short ST auF 
plays on the record, but the cast is not t — . 
original, and one source(Sharon Ferraro in 
The Halkan Councll )has given the script*' 
author to be Alan Dean Foster. 
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but all around him was complete and utte 
ward and a piece of rock tumbled away, ii 
McCoy and started to ease himself downwards. 

The flare had come to rest on the very edge of a precipice, A crumbling shelf 
oi rock fell away into a bottomless black chasm , a narrow ledge clung to the 
side of a sheer wall and the flare became merely a firefly of light in the dark- 
ness, wavering hesitantly before the orowding shadows, Kirk crouched down and 
stretched his tack and arm and fingers, trying to reach the torch without up- 
setting his precarious balance and sending himself and the flare tumbling away 
into oblivion. His fingertips brushed the smooth casing. The loose edge of the 
shelf crumbled and fell beneath his weight, pieces of rook skittered and bounced 
down the side of the cliff and the reverberations gave the fall the dimensions 
of a landslide. The flare rocked, teetering on the edge of the drop. A stream of 
cold sweat ran down Kirk's tack. He strained himself furthor out over the 
treacherous rock, touched the case and snatched at it. Kirk swayed, on the verge of 
loosing his balance, one hand stretched out in front of him grasping the flare 
and the other behind. He was afraid to move, unable to move, unable to cry 
out. The strength of Spook's warm hand looked round his wrist, nulling him lack. 

McCoy touched Kirk's arm, but his concern was not with the Captain's bloodless 
sweating face or the uncontrolled trembling of his limbs. He was not even looking 
at Kirk. The doctor raised a hand and pointed along the ledge to where the prs- 
hlphery of the flare light wavered. A pair of thin legs protruded from a bundle 
of dusty grey looking cloth, 

Kirk forgot his own fright, and holding the flare aloft, he edged carefully along 
the ledge. The bundle was, as he'd expected, Lea Cahn, in his monks robes. The 
monk lay face down, both arms flung out in front of him as though he'- fallen 
while running full pelt. How an aging sick man had got this far Kirk didn't dare 
thlnkj although of course, the lack of light hadn't mattered to ^ea Cahn's blind 
eyes. McCoy pushed past Kirk and knelt down. 

"He's dead," the doctor said at once. "Whatever it was his presence here sum- 
moned up finally took him over, and burned out the last of an old man's strength " 

The wailing, which for some minutes had been little more than a low moan sud- 
donly^ increased to a scream of grief that made their ear drums throb. They were 
and then it was gone and there 
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unhitching it. 

"Willis here, sir," a distant disembodied voice said. "Search party number 
mething, sir. I think it might be what you're looking for." 
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What Willis had found could not really be described as a tomb, it was simply 
dying place, and it was very very old. The bones of its single occupant 
fra eileand flaking, brown with age and preserved by what had been until 
mt arrival of the monks, an atmosphere of dry inert gas. 
•eature, half again as tall as a man. A biped with five 
long toes and a stub of a tail. The broad head bespoke 
till boasted a formidable array of teeth, a 
* 4 ” “'**■ J *' ‘he skull. It had died on its 
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at all of formality or ritual burial., It had been ale, is, tad it bad am alone 
and in darkness from the moment it had fallen until the light of Wil i •. 1 fiai . . 
had revealed its resting place, 

Kirk looked down at it and a great sensation of grief that was not his own 
welled up and filled him to the brim. The voice of the dead alien sobbed in his 
ear, conveying to him the feeling of an unrestful death and the grief of a lost 
Paradise, "All right," Kirk murmured, beginning at last to comprehend. "All 
right, ” He turned to Spook. "Hr. Snook, call up the Enterprise, Have Father Hlch- 
ley beam down and tell him to come precared to conduct a burial service," 

Spook looked beyond him at the orubling bones and his face took on a dis- 
ienctly skeptical expression. "I do not understand, Captain," he said slowly. 

Kirk followed his gaze, "I'm claying a hunoh.Mr, Spook. On old Earth, the 
Apache Indians disliked fighting at at nighti they were afraid that if they died 
in the dark they would never be given a proper burial and their souls would 
never find the way to heaven. It's an ancient fear, call it a superstition if 
you like, but even today we don't let a body lay in the dark. There's always 
candles," 

Spook opened his mouth as if he were about to say something and then closed 
it again. His expression of skepticism deepened, but all he said was, "Your 
hunches have been known to pay off before, Captain." 

Richley came down and brought with him a cross and a tattered prayer book 
and with Kirk and his officers standing round, he began to Intone a simple ser- 
vice. All they had was a heap of mouldering bones. There were no artifacts, 
not even clothing remained. There was nothing bp which to tell the beliefs 
of the creature they committed to eternity. It had probably been a traveller like 
themselves, an explorer maybe, a journeyman of some unknown race, a castaway 
or a hermit in this lonely place, prince and pauper all look alike in death. 

In any event it had died alone and now they buried it officially. 

Richley had not finished the first sentence of the ritual when the sobbing 
ceased with a final sigh and there was silence. A feeling of oppression whioh 
had beer, constantly present but never concBicusly acknowledged, lifted and be- 
came notioable by it. sudden atoenoe. They felt glad, as if the sorrow of agec 
were ended. 

Somewhere in the middle of the service, Spook left. Kirk was not sure exactly 
when or how but when he lifted his head from prayer the Vulcan was gone, Kirk 
.nought he knew why. He saw to the sealing of the tomb and arranged for the re- 
patriation of the monks to their monastery before he looked for him. Spook was 
in the chapel gazing at the shattered cross with dark and brooding eyes. Kirk 
went in quietly and stood beside him, and although Spook said nothing Kirk knew 

"You're thinking -houi T.aa Cahn," Kirk said. 

"Mo", Spook negated. "Lea Calm was a great man. His J if e was over, he was 
prepared to die. It's this," he indicated the cross with a sweep of the hand, 

"The alien smashed the cross to draw attention to Itself. In the same way that 
races live differently the ways of death are sometimes different. The spirit 
couldn't die until the body was properly committed." 

"So that its eternal soul might rest?" 

KJrk looked at him oddly. "Are you getting religion, Mr. Soock?" 

Spook shook hiB head. "My peonle uo rot acknowledge a god as you do, Jim. 

We have never felt the need for one. Jf there is a force of creation somewhere, 
it is either outside our comprehension, or within us all. We do not know. But if 
it does exist.lt doesn't care for usj it merely is, or we would not be. We see no 
reason to fall down and worship it." 

"An uncaring creator," Kirk said. "I see what you're getting at. Poverty and 
pain and hatred through all the ages.” 


continued on page 29, 


Ted Rzepcznski's Cc 


sport , concluded .... 


p.29 

where I met three sir Is , one of whole was relating a breathtaking adventure 
of how she men Leonard limey moments before. She just happened to be in the 
elevator that the liimoy entourage chose to escape from their fans in. On 
the way up, she asked him for an autograph on the only writing surface she 
had — a glossy fo Dr. McCoy, But she said Leonard was very good natured 
about It. Upon her return to the ground floor we met. Introductory data were 
exohanged and we decided to hang out in the 25th floor lobby with the hopes 
of meeting some of the other cast members as they left their suites. 

We remained there until 4;45 pm. During those three hours, we saw the 
following celebrities depart; Nimoyj Martel, who was the most gracious per- 
son we met) Koenig, who simply refused to grant us a signature; Nichols; 
EllisonjB ju Trimble; and David Gerrold. Whether anyone else remained after 
that point was unverif table . We were told that Doohan and Kelley had 
exited by a service elevator. Shatner had left earlier that day. 

What better way to top off this capstone of my summer then with Leonard 
Nlmoy's answer to questions about casting the upcoming motion picture; 

"I hear that Robert Redford wants to play Captain Kirk." 

(audience responds with a loud chorus of "NO!".) 

"Raul Newman wants to play Mr. Spock." 

(audienoe reaction is a mixture of boos, laughs, hisses, and 
demands of "NO!") 

"I heard this somewhere, and I suspect this is true, , .Flip Wil- 
son wants to play Lt, Uhura." 

(uproarious laughter and applause) 

- Ted Rzepoxynski 


Melissa Bayrd's Con report, concluded,,.. 

non-profit ST eon tradition and something which excalates appearance fees. 
Also, some gophers were promised full refunds of their registration fees 
and were told (after the con) that Lisa could not afford that much! 

But just from the standpoint of having a first con run that well, offer 
suoh a variety of entertainment, and reach so many new fansi Lisa's 18 
months of planning were worth it. It was an incredible first Chicago con, 
and we owe Lisa for making it obvious that our area can support one with 
style and flair. Thanks to her success, we can expect another one, and 
while it may be bigger, our first one will always be special. 

-Melissa Bayard 


Tale of a Sleepless Spirit, concluded .. . 

"And the wars fought in the name of religion, and the children born 
without limbs, and the deceased that die in agony, "Spock added with suoh 
savage vehemence that Kirk was startled. 

"The sins of the fathers, he quoted. Spock tossed his head .. .angrily? 
"No. I didn't think you'd be able to swallow that. Some people need the 
ideal of a God as much as they need food to eat. They can't live without 
it in just the same way that you can't accept it. Eaoh man must believe 
what his own seeds and his own conscience dictate that he believe," 

Spock stood still a long moment and then nodded without looking up, 
and slowly walked away. 


- Jennifer Guttridge 


All. HAILING FREQUENCIES /letters of comment P-30 

We'll be having a short lettercolumn this issue. Partly my faults with 
an 8 months gap between issues, I tend to lose things or file them before I 
get a chance to print them. But it's your fault too! Where are my acres of 
witty letters. Where are the angry accusations, the loving bouqets.the verbal 
funny hats. Something will have to be done about this. Meanwhile .write. 


Melissa Mayard S race 1 1999 isn't even amusing. All that money, just wast- 

Box 156 edi Bain and Landau have always been good before,. but here 

Tlnley Park, IL they have no plot to supoort them, MI was edited so intel- 
SD4-77 USA ligently and often scripted wellj we never noticed that her 

style was a little Wooden at times. I'm afraid *99 is going 
to do well, and furthermore, there are going to be more and more of (their 
fans) among the Treekles at the cons. Not to the same degree, perhaps | You just 
don't have the kind of babkgrcund with '99 to support the kind of fan Trekkies 
seem to be. The details just aren't conslstant or even sufficiently interesting 
to be the basis of fan ivestigation the way trekstuff was and still is. 
will always be some who will try to ge that route, of .course. But they 
it hard, because the Andersons don't seem to be set up to succor or encourage 
that kind of response. Gene, et al, were surprises a little by the response, 
but they handled it well, back in '68. The Andersons and their production 
people, and even the stars, don't seem to be ready or interested in their fans. 
They may want an enonuus response, but they haven't done their homework, and 
you can guess the problems involved with trying to locate the various oast 
members & staff, crew etc. with such an eclectic (and scattered, by now) bunch 
, to answer questions. If it had been filmed over here, with American actors, H 
might have been more lively, therefore more successful to our tastes. And easlei 
to get responses because of the distance and monor postage problems. That may 
seem small to you, but if you have ever worked publicity, you know small things 
like that can make a big difference. • 

((Now you know why general sf fans are often hos 
you view Staoeil999 as an inferior work that does 1 
it has been getting, so many sf fans view Star Trek , 
irritated as you, although they usually hide it in 1 

Yes, Ted's (Ted White, editor of the sf magazine Amazing 
magazine Fantastic who has criticised ST in his editorials) prejudices do see 
to be directed to overzealous fen, and with a certain amount of good reason, 

To be honest, some things in Trek are awful, and a lot of us will admit it. 

The problem is that Ted only looks at that extreme and refuses to see that me 
of us are fans, not fantatics. He does ignore the idiots that write him about 
extreme views from other pro-sf material, so I guess the sheer numbers got 
to him. The very ability to be so vocal and literarily prolific in which we 
take such pride, just might have caught up with us in this case. 


,nd 


o ST fans. Just as 
erve all the attention 
hey often sound as 
•)) 


Ruth Berman It's a valiant defense, but it won't work. ((Ruth is 

5629 Edgewater Blvd. talking of my defense for addressing Lt. Commander Grant 
Minneapolis ,tiinn. (of Jeanne 3utlor's Till Woman Smiled series) as Lieutenant 

55417 USA instead of the usual Commander)) In anybody's army/navy/ 

military of any sort, a lieutenant blank gets called a blank. 
"Lieutenant” means "place-holder", i.e., "not as good as/substitut.e/assistant." 

You don't call an Assistant Professor "Assistant", and you don't call a Lt. 
Commander "Lieutenant", If you for some reason don't want to call them Professor 
and Commander, you don't in effect call them "not as good as". In the case you 
mention, of setting up good patient /psychologist relations, the shrink would 
be called "Dr." ((*sigh*)) 


NEWS OF TREKDOM 


STAR TREK CONVENTION LISTINGS 
July 2-10 London|July 9-1? Paris 
International Star Fleet Conventions 
"Special activities during three day 
cons. Many specifications. receptions, 
sight seeing, etc." For Info, call 202- 
362-6100. 

July 9-11 Washington D.C.tStar Trek Ex- 
po of Washington D.C.jHyatt Regency Ho- 
tel) Proceeds donated to Children's Hos- 
pital. Guests i James Doohan.Nichelle Ni- 
chols, George Take!. Membership! $18. 
InfoiBox 3127, Falls Church, VA 22043 USA. 
July 16-18 Phoenix, Arisonai Phoenix Con- 
ic and Star Trek Convention. Infoil235 
E. Christy Drive, Phoenix, AZ 85020 iUSA 
July 23-25 Toronto) Toronto Star Trek 
'76. Royal fork Hotel. Guestsi James 
Doohan.Walt Koenlg.Grace Lee Whitney, 
Harlan Ellison, Gordon Dickson, the 
Trinbles,Membershlpi$20, Infoic/o 
Curt Clemner ,420 South Austin, Oak 
Park, IL 60304 USA. 

July 30-Aug.l College Park, Mary land) 

The August Party .University of Mary- 
land. Membership limited to 1500. 

$3.50 til July 10,$5 at doo. Infoi 
c/o UMAST, Mary land Student Union, U, 
of Maryland, College Park.MD 20742 USA. 
July 30-Aug 1 Toledo, 0hlO)Tol-Con 1. 
Info) Box 8073 .Station A, 2nd St., Tol- 
edo, OH 43605. ° SA 
Aug 6-8) Norfolk Virginia Star Trek 
Convention, Guestsi Nichelle Nichols , 
Gordon Dickson .Frank Kelley Freas, 

Joan Winston. $5 advance, $7 at door. 
Infoi Box 4187 .South Station, Arling- 
ton VA 22204 USA. 

Aug 13-l4,Salt Lake City) Intermoun- 
taln Star Trek/Science Fiction Con- 
vention (intercon) .Tri-Arc Travelodge, 
Salt Lake Clty,Utah(l61 W, 600 South). 
Guests 1 Alan D. Foster, the Trimbles, 

Bob ("The ST Dream") Wilkins, Darren 
McGavln, Jerry Purnelle,Kathle("Wlnk 
of an Eye") Brown.Membershipi$5sup- 
porting/non-attending)$12 otherwise. 
InfoiBox 11057 .Salt Lake Clty.UT 
84147. USA. 

Seot 3-6)Bl-Centennlal-10,Infoi88 New 
Dorp Plasa, Staten Island. NY 10306 USA. 
Nov 26-29 .Washington Star Trek Conven- 
tion, Sheraton Park Hotel(Wash. D.C.) 
InfoiBox 4086 ,Sunnyside , NY 11104 USA. 


PARODY Star Trek once again found It- 
self the target of humorists, 
this time on the television series 
"Saturday Night". 

The program, aired live over NBC 3 
Saturdays a month, aired a skit on Its 
May 29 program In which the Enterprise 
found itself being chased across the 
galaxy by a band of NBC executives, who 
finally boarded the starship and can- 
celled the show. Kirk(John Belushl) and 
Spock (Chevy c hase) found their phasers 
being snatched from them and returned 
to the prop department as the skit ended. 
Guest host Elliot Gould played one of 

I have not been able to see the show 
myself, but one observer tells me that 
John Belushl's imitation of Kirk is ex- 
cellent, especially considering he looks 
nothing like him. 

In its few months on the air, "Satur- 
day Night” has earned a reputation for 
open satire previously unknown on Amer- 
ican commercial tv, making one of its 
regulars, Ghevy Chase, an overnight star. 
Chase, like John Belushl and others In 
the cast and writing team are formerly 
of the National Lampoon . 

FRED FREIBERGER Fred Freiberger , 3rd sea- 
son producer for Star 
Trek has been hired to produce the second 
season of “Spacei 1999" the I.T.C. show that 
met with tremendous success this past 
season in American syndication, after the 
thre'U.3. networks turned the series 
down. The sf show was previously pro- 
duced by Sylvia Anderson, wife of exec 
producer Gerry Anderson. The duo had worked 
together on previous shows such as "UFO" 
and various marionette adventure shows, 
but the producing team broke up this year, 
(apparently along with a breakup In 
marriage) , The 2nd season has the series 
operating with a larger budget, and with 
Catherine Schell In place of Barry Morse 
as third banana. Freiberger has evidently 
made several changes in the show, which 
had been criticised as being stodgy and 
hoplessly Ignorant of science, I.T.C. 
ran a 4 page ad In the trade weekly Broad - 
casting (June 7)li which the enthusiasm 
of 2 Baff llliat% for the 2nd season epi- 
sodes was quoted, several of them noting 
the new producer. Martin Landau and Bar- 
ara Bain star in the Britah produced 



FANZINES 


THE CHIKARON REVIEW, th* famine of the 
Southern Illinois University SF Society. 
In the latest issue, a discussion of Gor- 
don Dickson's Dorsal! series, plus argu- 
ments back and forth on sf cinena from 
Don A yres and Ben Indick. 75# a copy fron 
Bill Roper, 217 Smith Hall, Thompson 
Point ,SIU, Carbondale, IL, 62901 USA. 


THE HALKAN COUNCIL, the monthly ST letter- 
sine. A trekslne of discussion and reviews, 
50«/l or $2.70/6* From Shirley Huang, 74 
Berwick Road, Delmar, NY, 12056 USA. 


STUFF FOR SALE 



Fan Club, which later became the United 
Federation of Star Trek Fans, cow defunct. 

The remaining 915 cards (give or take a 
few) are now up for auction. Each card is 
on thin white cardboard with embossed letter- 
ing. Card shown above is actual sine. Min- 
is us bid is one (l) U.S. dollar for whole 
set of 915. Bids must be postmarked by 
October 31st, 1976. Send all bids to Jia 
Meadows, 31 Apple Court, Park Forest, IL 
60466 USA, 


STUFF FOR SAIE, cont. 


UNITED FEDERATION OF STAR TREK FANS llqv' 
elation salel I want to get rid of the fo. ow- 
lngi 

It Various unused pencils with messages en- 
blasoned on them UNITE TO SAVE THE SH0W| 

MR. SPOCK FOR FRESIDENTi I GROK SP0CK| SPOCK 
IT TO ME. 10* ea. Limited Supply. Please 
Indicate message, 

2i Buttons, black lettering on greenil GROK 
MR. SPOCK. Only two left. 15* each or 25# 
for both, 

3 ■ Photos i wallet sized b*w plx fron first 
season, of various east members in character. 
All are ' signed' as followsi "My best, Wil- 
liam Shatner", “Logically, Leonard Nlmoy” , 
"James Doohan" , "Grace Lee Whitney" , 10# 
each, please specify which photo you want. 
Supply limited, 

4i Photos I 5"x6Jf" , 3rd season bftw group shot 
of Sulu, Scott, Uhura k Chekov standing in 
transporter chamber waiting for something to 
happen. 20* each. Supply limited. 

No postal charge for USA k Canada. Others 
go by honor system when you receive package, 
check postage on it, and send back 73* of 
that amount by M.O. or P.R.C. 

Small amounts of coin will probably sur- 
vive being mailed if not left rattling in 
envelope. Larger amounts safer by check or 
M.O. 

Jim Meadows, 31 Apple Court, Park Forest, 
Illinois, USA 60466. 


Send ads with payment to Jim Meadows, 31 
Apple Court, Park Forest, IL 60466 USA. 


Robert A. W. Lowndes on Janes Blish's 
Star Trek fiction.... 

"I cannot comment on his series of "Star 
Trek" books. The first few came out when I 
was still seeing his regularly on the train 
Friday evenings and I mentioned once that I 
hadn't gotten around to them yet. His reply 
was, "Don't bother," so (thus far) I never 
have. I would however, expect them to be 
well done on their own level and enjoyable 
reading. They were done as a setter of eco- 
nomic necessity, so to that extent they 
might be considered hack work - but no more 
so than Jim's western and detective pulp 
stories back in the 40' s and early 50' s. 

I would not expect to flndany sloppines 
in them nor any implications of contempt- 
for the stories, the medium, or the 
readers - the marks of a real hack." 

-from Lowndes' sulogy for Bllsh, who 
died July 30, 1975. Reprinted from LOCUS. 


THE FIFTH QUADRANT/ editorial rambllngs/Jln Meadows 


It's not that I have anything terribly coherent to say, but there ought to be 
sone Input In this fanzine by the editor under the guise of editor (not newswrlter 
and lettercolunn harpy). So, here I an. HI gang. 

As sone of you nay renenber, this issue of Star Trek Today was scheduled for 
January of this here, and here It Is June already (July or August for sone 
of you). My, how tine files. That's what happens when you go to collegei things 
just get a little hectic, that's all. Anyway, there was only a six nonth delay between 
issues, rather than three years, which I find promising. Someday, this little 
white duck may be a monthly (bite ny tongue). 

This Issue starts off volume two of STT ( pretentious , isn' t it) and with this 
new volune cones a change in foraat, the switch from legal paper to standard, and 
fron one staples to two. this, of course Is more exspensive (think of it ,200 nore 
staples than last issue! ) but honefully the effect should be more the look of 
a fanzine, and not of a newsletter .which sone people still call it. Star Trek Today 
Is not a newsletter. Just because I have news in the front pages and on the cover, 
just because Eric Wolff.STT's first editor called STT a newsletter .does not nake 
STT a newsletter. It's a fanzine. Do you hear ne. This is not a newsletter, it's 
a fanzine. fanzine. fanzine II Have I made nyself perfectly c lear , >(// ///? 1 
Oh, the search for identity.'. ,i » 

Slated for next issue (tentative publication , April 1984) is another installment 
of Jeanne Butler's TILL HOMAN SMILED (which Bhould have gotten in this issue, but 
the mailed Blowed things down) | tie first half of a wise 4 witty transcript of a 
convention panel on writing ST faction (reprinted with thanks to Maslfora D ) , news , 
letters ( if you write me dote ) ,and whatever you fill ny hopper with. My hopper is 
very sparse, as it always it, and I need contributions. If you'd like to try your 
hand at ST fiction, articles, reviews .artwork, anything than printable and plentiful, 
get in touch with me. Please 

LOST, STOLEN AND STRAYED DEPARTMENT 

One thing that happens when you have a three year pause in publication of your fan- 
zine,!^ that subscribers move away and don't tell you. I would love to send a lot 
of people their copies of STT, but I can't, as the copies I mail out to them are re- 
turned .narked “moved, left no address” and so on. I hope you'll help ne out if you 
know of the current address of any of the followingi Scott Arbogast , once of Park 
Forest, IllinoisiBob Atkinson, once of Park Forest) Kathy Kennedy, once of Rand- 
allstown .Maryland > Marl Kennedy, once of Clinton, Iowaj Signe Landon, once of Aptos, 
California) Ingrid Mack, once of Maywood, New Jersey)Mlke Miller, once of San Antonio, 
Texas) Robert Nievas.once of New York Cltyi Becca Oroukin, once of Irwin, Pennsyl- 
vania) Velma Menet.once of London, England) David Pixly.once of Northvllle, Michigan) 
Timothy Puckett, once of Bell Mawr.New Jersey i Linda Wise, once of Long Beach, Cal- 
lfomlajLou Zocchi, once of Victorvllle.California. 

I think that's all. If you krow the current adresses of any of these people, 
please contact me pronto. Thanx. 

UDDER STUPH DEPT. 

Matthew J. Katz and Sue Stoker put out a trekzine, Quadrotrltlcale . For more info, 
write Sue at 258 West Neck Road, Huntington NY 11?43 USA. 

Federation Graflttl is a new trekzine that’s been out since March. It's $2.50 by 
nail, $2 in person fron Kathy Dunn, 139 Dee Drive, Middlesex NJ 08846 USA or Candy 
Torres, lib Kama Ave., South River NJ 08882 USA. 

Leslie Fish, 1906 N. Mohawk, rear house .Chicago IL 60614 USA, is looking to buy ST 
photos from someone. Anyone. 

A Frank Kelley Freas painting of the Enterprise in battle is being offered as a 
limited edition poster .available in the continental USA only. The 16.6 inch x 22 inch 
poster is being sold by mail for $3 each plus $1 for shipping from Omnibus Publishing 
Company, Inc. , Box 23127 .Detroit Ml 48223 USA, Money order preferred. 


NEWS OF THBKDOM 


WILLIAM SHATNER “ 


R Bill Shatner keeps busy. 
The Barbery Coast . the 
espionage-western on ABC in which he 
starred was canceled by that network in 
aid-season, and a CBS Playhouse 90 spec- 
ial "Tenth Level" in which he plays a 
role has been yanked fron the schedule 
due to the drama's gria content. But 
this is not keeping Bill Shatner off 
tv. Scheduled for syndication this fall 
is Weekend Warriors, a tv series hosted 
by Shatner which will deal with exotic 
sports such as hang gliding, karate, sky 
diving, and so on. Tv Snorts Scenes is 
the production company. 

As for Star Trek, Shatner has said 
repeatedly that if anyone played Capt, 
Kirk again. he would .and is, according 
to Leonard Nimoy, very close to sign- 
ing with Paramount to play Kirk in the 
proposed ST novie. Meanwhile, 


s his a 


t ST c 


tion, although the high r 
mands have limited his appearances 
to the largest cons. 

Nimoy's acting work on 
LEONARD NIMOY tv and screen has been 
close to nothin recently ,as Nimoy has 
found his preferred work on the stage. 
Taking up most of his time during 1976 
has been the touring production of 
William Gillette's play "Sherlock 
Holmes" . Written in 1899 as a star- 
ring vehicle for Gillette, the play 
was revived by the Royal Shakespeare 
Company in 1976 .and successfully expor- 
ted to New York. Leonard Nimoy was 
hired to play Holmes in the roadshow 
derived from that production, and has 
been playing in the production with 
much box office success across the 
United States and in Canada, Including 
Detroit, Cleveland, Los Angeles, Den- 
ver and Chicago (the last stop) . The 
comparison between the cold logical 
Spock and the cold logical Sherlock 
Holmes has been often made, yet Nimoy's 
portrayal of Doyle's great detective 
is nothing like Spock, and owes little 
to the standard Basil Rathbone-type 
portrayal of Holmes. Chicago critics 
panned Nimoy's breesy interpretation 
of the role, complaining that he "gives 
the Impression of Johnny Carson try- 
ing to play James Bond" .and calling 
his characterisation "a well dressed 
Batman" . The fact that the whole 
production is more a 3endup of Gil- 
lette's play rather than a straight 
production probably didn't go well 
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with critics either, although it seems 
to have done fine by the audiences who 
paid up to $10 to see the play. 

Starting July 6, Nimoy will be at the 
Melody Top Theatre in Milwaukee .playing 
a role ln"My Fair Lady" (Higgins? Pick- 
ering? Freddy?!) . After that, a lecture 
tour is planned i Nimoy wi ll speak on “act- 
ing, science fiction, my poetry and Star 
Trek". 

In television, Nimoy was to be the host 
of a David Wolper produced series, "The 
Unexolalned" , which would deal with the 
blzaare and the occult(Bermuda triangle, 

Big Foot, UFO's and so on). The series 
would have been syndicated by Columbia 
Pictures Television this fall, and a pilot 
show wa3 produced and syndicated as a spec- 
ial. Evidently though,C.P.T. was unable 
to line up enough stations to make full 
production worthwhile, and the show was 

However, Alan Landsburg' s production 
company hired Nimoy to host "In Search 
Of...”, a documentry series on the exact 
same subject as "The Unexplained" . Rhodes 
Productions will definitely syndicate 24 
programs in the series this fall to 
various tv stations. 

Nimoy has been working on other pro- 
jects as well. His third book. I Am Not 
Spock t recently published by Celestial Arts) 
does not put down ST as the title suggests, 
but only tries to draw boundary lines be- 
tween the man Nimoy and the character Spock 
that Nimoy was engulfed in for three years. 
Nimoy has also done for Caedmon records, 
two disks of readings from the sf of Ray 
Bradbury. One disk is fron The Martian 
Chronicles , the other is from The Illus- 
trated Man . 

OTHERS Other east members aren' t quite 
as busy, although they all seem to show 
up at the cons, James Doohan reportedly 
is working steadily on the stage, Nichelle 
Nichols is developing a singing career, 
with an album in the works, hopefully. Wil- 
liam Campbell, who played Trelane in "The 
Squire of Gothos" and Koloth in “The Trou- 
ble With Tribbles" has an ex-wife who re- 
cently confessed to being mistress to the 
late John F. Kennedy while he was president. 
This, however does not bring residuals. 


ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS I would like to thank the 
Southern Illinois Univsersity Science Fic- 
tion Society for their assistance in get- 
ting this Issue of SIT printed. 


NEWS OF 


Roberta Rogow has announced the 
launching of Trexindex, an Index for Star 
Trek fanzines. 

Trexlndex will attenpt to list authors 
and titles of fiction and non-fiction 
work in treks in as . along with book re- 
views and art credits. The cross-ref eren- 
oedindex will try to list all ST fan pub- 
lications ever published .with indications 
as to whether the publication is still 
in print. 

Rogow, a librarian herself, is work- 
ing on the index with other trekfen of 
siallar skill to produce what she hopes 
to be "a serious reference tool for ser- 
ious reference by serious science fic- 
tion fans, creative writing teachers and 
librarians." 

Those wishing to help out Ms. Rogow 
by sending material (or info about same) 
for indexing should write her at Box 124 
.Fair Lawn HI. 07401 USA, or phone 201- 
791-6721. She is looking for assis- 
tants, especially those with massive col- 
lections to draw upon as a reference. 



TREKDON 

PRO TREXZINE C*l»*y News Service of 
of New York City has 
started professional publication of 
THE FINAL FRONTIER, a monthly news- 
letter of Star Trek news. 

I have recleved only two issues 
of the newsletter on my six Issue sub- 
scription, da ted March and April, and I 
don't know if the publication is still 
solvent or not. The two issues I did re- 
ceived were slickly produced and fea- 
tured a rambling, informal and b lightly 
disorganised style of writing under the 
hand of editor Allan Aeherman. The news- 
letter gives info on ST toys and merch- 
andislng.as well as news on the future 
of ST itself , and related trivia. Sub- 
scriptions (if THE FINAL FRONTIER is 
stili being published) are $10 a year 
fros Galaxy News Service ,11 Nest 17th 
St, New York, NY 10011 USA. 

T-NEGITIVE TO Ruth Bersan(address in 
SAY FAREWELL lettercolumn) announced 
in issue 30-31 of T-NEG- 
ITIVE that the venerable treksine will 
be discontinued after two sore double 
issues, T-NEGITIVE is ST fandom's long- 
est running sine. It has been published 
since the late 60' s, and is perhaps best 
known for the publication of Jacqulline 
Liehtenberg' s KRAITH series of ST fic- 
tion. Rnth Berman also publishes or has 
published another fanzine, HO, and has 
sold a fair deal of sf, including work 
to Star Trek i The New Voyages . 

CONS Star Trek conventions are now a 
profitable commodity. It may be 
needless to know here that New York 
Star Trek '76, a New York City ST con 
held this past January had attandence 
of around 30,000. The New York At- 
tounrey General's office investigated 
the convention's management, after charges 
of overselling were made (many were 
turned away from the con because of 
laok of room) but the investigation was 
later dropped. Con czar Lisa Boynton 
has pledged to refund all those who 
couldn't get in, if money is left over 
after expenses, 

A more detailed report of Lisa Boyn- 
ton' s first convention follows on p, 5. 
Con listings and more news appears on 
page 31 . 


REPORT 


The Chicago Star Trek and Selene) Fiction Spetacular was about 
7 months ago, This is in keeping with Star Trek Today's fa habit of 

publishing very delayed conreps. Oh well Anyway, to make up for being 

late, we have too reports this time, with two slightly different points of 
views (people being slightly different and all that. JSo chc^eo from column 
A,and then from column B , and learn 


What lielissa Bayard saw, 


What Tod Reaper yroki t: 


The first Chicago Star Trek and Sci- 
ence Fiction Spetacular (Aug 22-24, 

1975) did live up to its name in many 
ways. Despite my suspicion of extrava- 
gently labled events, it was (at the 
time) the largest and best-atteneded con 
(guests as well as fans) ever! 

Besides all the leads and regulars, 
we were treated to a veritable paradise 
of pro sf lectures by Robert Bloch, Hal 
Clement, Harland Ellison, Philip Jos4 
Farmer, Frank Kelley Freas, and David 
Gerrold, There were continuous moviss 
(2001 , Apes' movies, Star Trek episodes, 
eto,),The Andromeda Light Show, an ST 
song Fest, Costume Call, Dr. Hyneck, a 
real astronaut, sines for sale (among 
other things) , etc. If you begin to sus- 
peot that choosing from among all this 
made one a little schisophrenic, you're 
right. But what exquisite torture 1 And 
all those other Trekfen running arounds 
when many of us had thought for years 
that ' I am the only ST fan left alone' , 

The Trekstars themselves were in fine 
form 1 and it was interesting to see how 
they had changed and hear about their 
current activities. 

Arlene Martel (T'Prlng) spoke brief- 
ly) but unfortunately her "act” made 
her seem rather arrogant and uncoopera- 
tive, as well as uninformed on some 
basic Vulcan sociology, She 'invented 1 
a new Vuloan salute because she can't 
do the original. No, thanks, Arlens. 

When Hark Lenard was asked what Aman- 
da did for a living before she married 
Sarek, the fans coached with ' teacher'. 
But he came tack immediately with "that, 
may have been what she wrote home to 
the folks, but,.," Then a serious-look- 
ing fan stumped everybody with "What is 
the Vulcan gestation period"! 

Walter Koenig was cheered when he 
sort of reluctantly gaveus a few words 
in the Chekov aocent, and his console 
buddy George Take! discussed his recent 


I arrived at the Conrad Hilton 
Hotel on Saturday afternoon at 2t30, 
just a half-hour afead of a unique 
reunion. This would bo the first time 
sinoe Star Trek's cancellation that 
the entire cast would be aesembled 

I purchased a two-day pass, cost- 
ing twenty dollars, (Actually, admis- 
sion for all three days was $20, or 
$15 per day. I opted for 2/3 of a 
"season ticket" even though there 
was only one event sceduled on Sun- 
day that I wanted to attend.) 

THE WOBLD OF STAB TBEK 


The International Ballroom attract- 
ed about 2,000 conventioneers with 
its life-size replica of the Enter- 
prise' command bridge . This would 
serve as the stage for the oast. 

At 3)00 pm we were treated to an 
appearence by each cast member last- 
ing an average of 25 minutes. Besides 
informing the audience of their cur- 
rent projects, the stars also accep- 
ted questions. Unfortunately, most 
inquiries wore trite. Some of the 
more interesting replies, however, 

"I enjoyed playing the Eomulan 
commander more than Sarek because of 
the greater acting challenge, but in 
terms of popularity, Mr. Spook's 
father wins hands down." — Mark 
Lenard. Also from the same man. , 
Qi"Why did you marry Amanda .Wer ^ 

tli« time, it seemed the logical thing 


in which a starship enter.: «arp -drive 
,.,”not by acceleration but by 'pop- 
ping into' it," 

"What changes would you like to 
see in the character of Spook, or 




ntinued ..... 
i pontes. Doth 


troi A in tv and 
tabl. , 




James Doohan sported a most intriguing full beard, Hope they let him keep 
it for the movie- it seems to fit. Nichelle Nichols res 11 won the crowd when 
she gingerly tried out the command chair which was part of the bridge mock- 
Ui. on stage. Deforest Kelley was his usual genial self| fielding fan queries 
P-i-1 even honoring a fan-writer's ( Paula Block) reuqest for his coin trick, 
Leonard Nimoy had been in town doing "The Fourposter' and he intended to 
travel to Austrailia to film a special on the coral reef problem. The official 
gopher T-shirt, which he designed, was clever, if you don't mind having 
■Trekkie' emblazoned on you for three days. Ho read from I Am Not S pock and 
cheerfully answered even the most idiotic questions. What patience, 

Mr. Shatner, who had broken a leg in a freak riding accident (while film- 
ing the now-defunct tv show "Bariary Coast") .also tried the command chair. 

To our horror and surprise, it was so poorly constructed it almost 'threw 'him. 
He recovered nicely, though, and discussed hi. latest activities. Seems BO was 
filmed on the same Paramount sounds ta^ec as ST and he was working with 
many of the ST stage crew again. 

Meanwhile, the writers and other lecturers took everything in stride, look- 
ing much less confused than the rest of us. That convention area was like a 
maze! When you add the continual whine-shrill of the 'operational' phaser3 
somebody was celling... headaci :s and con-fusion galore. 

Costume Call had some str hi kin g entries, and many obligingly circulated all 
day Saturday so we could all enjoy their work. Downstairs, the Art Show had a 
lot of variety but oould have had bettor quality overall. A few of the entries 
looked like summer camp Arts & Crafts efforts. Dr. Von Puttkamer (NASA) gave a 
tight and literate j while Ur. Hyneck (Northwestern U, astronomer and UFO ex- 
pert) whom X used to respect, subjected us to an insulting put-down. I don't 
believe in saucers either, but it is unfair to ridicule everyone who has re- 
ported some kind of UFO. 

If you were looking, you oould have seen Devra Langsam (Masiform D S Spock- 
analla), Connie Faddis (intarphase ) , Lori Chapek * Gang (Warped Space) , Sharon 
Ferraro 4 Paula Smith (Menagerie) , Mary Lou Dodge & Laura Searsdale * Melinda 
Sheave (Delta Triad) , and Jacqueline Lichtenberg (Kralth) with her co-writers 
Sandra Marshak and Joan Winston (ST Lives!). Helen Young and Jan Soott were 
spotted at the STW table, busily helping answer fan questions. 

There was r.c Blooper Reel, and while an expensive banquet ,/as easily fore- 
gone, wo did wish there had been some contests for ordinary fans. The con got 
good local coverage from the media, and a local fm station ran almost con- 
tinuous reports and interviews from it during the evenings. Con organizer 
Lisa Boynton is a law student who runs an accounting business too. She planned 
the whole thing will an incredibly snail staff, but managed to get excellent 
advice in most areas. During the con she was rarely seen, and often seemed 
totally exhausted uhon she did apeear. 

Realistically, there were problems. Official gophers were not clearly des- 
ignated, even though Sharon Ferraro (head of gophers) did a fine job con- 
sidering the monumental tast she faced. The registration desk was inadequately 
prepared and so an incredible line developed which moved at snail's pace, 

Lisa Boynton w&3 virtually unavailable, even in emergency situations Mo 
lectures were taped, except bry some foresighted attending fans, and the Cos- 
tume Call was held so early Saturday morning that entrants (many of whome were 
gophers) had no time for their often elaborate make-up, which can take hours. 

Most of the snafus can be excused bcause it was a first con. But Lisa 
Boynton (and con committee Tellos IV ) is getting a lot of fan criticism about 
the large profit she reportedly made. Many fen see that as a v 1 ation of the 
continued on page 29- 
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the others, in the upcoming film?" That challenging question fielded to Leon- 
ard Nimoy was, sad to say, by-pa3sed with the responses "Lets worry about that 
when we get there," 

In addition to their Q and A session, several performers demonstrated 
interests or talents outside of aoting, James Doohan ran through the aisles, 
anus swept out in delta-wing fashion, for the audience to touch as he jogged 
post. Otherwise, he would have been shaking hands for three hours. He sang 
a couple of Irish songs before making his exit, 

Nichelle Nichols sang one number, demonstrating here incredible vocal 
range. She is currently pursuing a singing career. 

Leonard Nimoy read excerpts from the introduction to his book I Am N ot 
Spook . 

Arlene Martel (who portrayed T'Fring) said she is working on a book relating 
the eventB which occurred after she jilted Spock in that famous episode, 

DeForest Kelley appeared the least comfortable on stage until he did a feat 
of manual dexerity which drew heavy applause. He took a 50« coin, placed it 
upright between his knuckles and made It cartwheel back and forth between his 
fingers. 

The only oast members who have altered their physical appearence ore George 
Takel, who has allowed his hair to grow over the collar j and James Doohan, 
who has sprouted a beard and moustache. 

An incident which brought some sad moments to the enthusiastic audience was 
quickly allayed by moderator David Gerrold, Between appearences on stage by 
the stars, a person in the audience shouted out his displeasure, "Is this 
worth twenty dollars?" Gerrold ran down a list of possibilities the irate view- 
er could avail himself of. "Besides," he explained, "you have five writers who 
have donated their time. If you were to attend a writer's conference with 
those same people you would pay as much for the course alone, if not more." 

The audience roared its unanimous approval. 

To end "The World of Star Trek" the entire cast came out on stage together 
for bows and to pose for photographs, (Someone had announced moments before 
that Time and Newsweek were present and had requested the picture session,) 
Afterward, they wore quickly excorted to their suites by armed Kllngon 
bodyguards. (Talk about seourity,} 

The audience was hoping for an autograph session after the three-hour 
presentation but this wish was not to come true. It was up to each individual's 
luck to encounter a star milling in the crowd and obtain his signature then. 
Some people I mot said chat after the initial stage presentation an autograph 
session was held, but only 100 people were fortunate to get one before that 
attempt had to be called off, 

A girl I met on Sunday told me she knew firsthand that the event was can- 
celled after the hundreth person because she was the luOth in lines and her 
good fortune was the result of some nice guy letting her get in front of him 
in line. 

In retrospect, it is odd that I was not in attendance at any of the factual 
sessions, e.g. , the NASA-sponsored lectures and, by choice, Dr, Hyneck's UFO 
presentation. Skipping the latter was simply due to hunger pains and a need 
to stretch after sitting through three hours of "The World of Star Trek,” 

At this time only half the available rooms were scheduled with activity. 

The International Ballroom was being set up for Dr. Hyneck's lecture. I never 
iound out whether the costume judging was cancelled or switched to another 
time. Across the hall, in the Grand Ballroom, "Forbidden Planet" was toing 
shown, I wanted to see the film but hunger dictated otherwise and I knew if I 
continued on next page 


■-« • re tens’ ’n tine for the Festival, ncia iatawnt would have to to ob- 
tained now, £>.• off I He;: . In search of an inexpensive place to dine. 

IIosl of the pe.-sons I pissed in the corridor's did net Huvm very friend- 
ly, unfortunately . I was under the Impression that people went to these 
conventions to find others who shared their likes and dislikes of episodes, 
r cross and villains. 

At dinner, 1 met one young kid, about fifteen-years-old, from Skokie, 
Illinois , who was so opinionated about SF writers it was hard to get him to 
see others' points of view. The subject shifted to the forthcoming science- 
fiction television sorios "Soaoeti999" , He really out down Sir Lew Grade's 
productions. When a lady next to me joined our conversation and mentioned 
that our local tv station (WGN/9/Chicago) was running Star Trek episodes 
ecch night that week, the kid responded irately, "I don't watch tv anymore." 

1 asked if he had read any of the modern classic sf novels, especially Dune 
Stranger In A Stranger Land . His ironic reply was , "I stay away from cult 
books." He left the food counter and faded into the throngs. 

After dinner I returned to the International Eallroom, anxiously awaiting 
the films from the tv series. It would be a treat to see the episodes in color 
since T. had that opportunity only for the original show hick in 1966. And 
wouldn't we all rather see the programs uninterrupted and on a large theatre 
scronn? Apparently, my presumption was correct. When those programs were 
run, about 2,000 people were watching. The Ballroom was filled to capacity. 

Instead of loginning when scheduled, however, the festival started at 
I0«*f5r oo I remained only for the first two episodes "The Alternative Factor” 
and "Mudd's Women", I left for home around 1*00 At sacrificing viewing of 
"Journey to Babel" for sleep. 

Sunday morning was a delight at the writers' conference. As an amateur 
author I found those two hours most informative, despite some silly questions 
about writing from the participants which occasionally slowed down the pace. 

Hal Clement and Robert Bloch were very nice to talk to afterward, as was 
Harlan Ellison, who completely surprised me. I expected an egotistical pessi- 
mist. During the lecture, Mr, Clement made some remark about writers and Elli- 
son quickly said, "How there ’ Is a wonderful human being. I am a prick," But 
not at any time did he come off as such. 

Next, t went around to all the vendor's kiosks for some souveneirs since, 
for all practical pnrposes, the convention was over. While walking around, 

I overheard bits of conversations that the stars would be mingling with the 
crowds to 3ign autographs. 

I ran into hark Lenard in the lobby but could not think of a single questicn 
ao I only paused to obtain his signature, 

'.t should bo noted that Ceorge Takei, DeForest Kelley, and William Shatner 
were not to be seen anyw.iere off-stage during the entire Con. 

hear the end of all festivities, Leonard Nimoy walked through several 
display corridors, shaking hands along the way as best he could. I managed to 
g-t in a handshake before the "conga line" turned into a caterpillar crawl. 

Go I went downstairs. While waiting in the main lobby for someone else to 
appear, the conga line wound its way down to pass in front of me. Suddenly 
the line shifted to the right where it could have gone in either of two di- 
rections - ups liars via an elevator bank or alongside the main lobby to another 
entrance foyer. The mob gathered near the elevator lank. Eventually, it dis- 
sipated. As I surveyed the situation, attempting to determine which way the 
celebrity went, a girl on my left said, "Miss Martel, may I have your auto- 
graph, please?" Turning, I saw her not more than three feet way from me, accom- 
panied by a Klingon, Because of that unexpected surprise, I moved fact and was 
second in a swiftly forming queue. From there I went into the elevator area 
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I am not STOCK 




